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PREFACE. 


ISHOP Gibſon, in © DIRECTIONS GIVEN TO THE 
© CLERGY OF THE DIOCESE OF LONDON IN THE 

© YEAR 1724,” recommended a Reformation of 
Pſalmody. He remarked that “ this Part of our pub- 
«© lic Devotions will hardly be performed in a decent 


„ and edifying Manner, without ſome previous Care 


and Aſſiſtance of the Miniſter. I have often wiſhed 
« that every Miniſter would take the Trouble of 
& direfting the Choice of proper Pſalms ; or rather, 
that they would once for all fix and eſtabliſh a 
* Courſe of Pſalms to be given out and ſung in Or- 
„ der. By which Means, the Congregation might 
„ be furniſhed with thoſe which are moſt proper, 
and alſo with a due Variety; and by Degrees, the 
* moſt uſeful Parts of the Book of Pſalms would be 
© implanted in the Minds of the People, and become 


& familiar to them.” The Biſhop © ſubjoined, by 


«© way of Aſſiſtance to the younger Clergy, a Courſe 
« of Singing-P/alms,” or a Scheme of Portions of 
Pſalms taken out of the Old Verſion. 

The preſent Biſhop of London alſo, has recom- 
mended a Reformation of P/almody to his Clergy, and 
particularly - that a Selection thould be made of pro- 
per Portions of the Pſalms from the New Verſion.” 

Theſe are Authorities, which, I truſt, will ſufficient- 
ly juſtify this Attempt to furniſh my Pariſhioners with 
a Selection of proper Portions of the Pſalms. 
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iv PREFACE. 


My firſt Object in this Selection was to make it a 
devotional one; that is, to ſele& thoſe Portions of the 
Pſalms which have the greateſt Tendeney to excite and 
aſſiſt Devotion. My next Object, and with a View to 
the ſormer, was to ſelet ſuch Portions as may be 
eaſily underſtood; Portions which deſcribe and plainly 
expreſs the various Conditions, 'Trials, Faith, Hope, 
and holy Aﬀections of the Church in all Ages; which 
have little or no particular Reference to the Circum- 
ſtances and Cuſtoms of the Jewiſh Church ; and which, 
both in Sentiment and Expreſſion, are level with the 


Capacities of the generality of People in our Chriſtian 


_ Aſſemblies. I had one Object more, in making this 
Selection, to exclude from it every Thing which might 
offend People of hetter Judgment and Taſte, than thoſe 
for whom it was principally deſigned. 

I cannot flatter myſelf with a Perſuaſion that I have 
ſucceeded in each of theſe three Points in an equal 
Degree. I have indeed a good Hope that this Selec- 
tion will be found in Experience a d2votiinal one, A 


; few paſſages in it, perhaps, are leſs plain than I wiſh, 


And, I fear, ſeveral more will want the Candour of 
Judges; thoſe eſpecially which are ſelected from Stern- 
hold's Old Verſion. And yet, I hope, the Chriſtian 
Piety, the Simplicity, and, in ſome, the Mixture of 
Simplicity and Majeſty, which diſtinguiſh thoſe anci- 
ent Rhymes, will compenſate for uncouthneſs of Lan- 
guage and Verſe. They, whoſe Candour I intreat, 


will be leſs diſpoſed to notice Imperfections, if they + 


conſider that my prime Object is Devotion, and if they 


refle& how very difficult it is to produce a Selection of 


Pſalms 
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Pſalnis in Metre, which ſhall be ſuitable for the ge- 
nerality of People, and yet riſe above mere Mediocrity. 

This Selection, while it affords ſufficient Variety 
and Choice, commend«s itſelf by the ſmallneſs of its 
Size. Poor Labourers may eatily purchaſe it; and 
the Portions will be ſo frequently repeated, that, 
by Degrees, they will be imprinted on the Minds of 
the People and become familiar to them. 

This laſt Conſideration is of no little Importance: 
for, in order to inform the Underſtanding, and to im- 
preſs Sentiments of Piety and Virtue on the Heart, 
there muſt be a frequent Recurrence of the ſame Form 
of Words. A Selection of different Pſalms for every 
Sunday in the Year wants this Advantage: for a Form 
of Words ſung once only in Twelve Months will 
never be remembered; and, the Impreſſion of the 
Sentiment will be ver y tranſient. | 

This Selection has been reviſed by a very ele 
ble Clergyman. It has derived ſome Advantage from 
the Corrections of his Pen; and would have been more 
improved, if I had principally intended it for Men of 
Letters and Taſte. But, having in View the Edifica- 
tion of the generality of People, I thonght myſelf 
obliged to reje ſome of his Emendations, and to pre- 
fer a proſaic Thought and Expreſſion to one more 
elegant and poetical, which, as I apprehended, the un- 
learned would not eaſily underſtand, | 

This Selection was deſigned for my own Pariſhion- 

ers : but, thinking it may be acceptable to others, I 
mean to preſent it to the Public. And, I take the 


Liberty to recommend to any Clergymen, who ſhall 
think 


"a PRETACE. 


think it worthy to be introduced into their Congrega- 
tions, toenjoin their Clerks not to curtail any of the 
Pſalms. If any of the Pſalms ſhould be thought too 
long at any particular Time, let a ſhorter one be 
choſen. Very few Palms in this Selection can be 
abridged without leaving the Senſe imperfect. A few 
of the longer Portions, which I think may be divided 
into two Parts, having a complete Senſe in each, I 
have ſeparated by a lingle Line, to ſignify that each 
Part may be uſed ſeparately. 

I cannot think any Service mean, which tends to 
edify the Chriſtian Church, to inſpire Sentiments of 
*Piety and Virtue, to excite and aſſiſt Devotion, If 
e what I have ſaid concerning Pſalmody / theſe are the 
% Words of Bi/hop Gibſon ) ſhall be thought a deſcend- 1 
e ing to Points too Lietle, and unworthy of Regard;  * 
6e Jet it be remembered, that nothing can be called 
& Little, which conduces in any Degree to fo great an 
c End, as is the decent and oeny Ferformanee of 
Ane 18 Worſhip of Goo.” 


W. J. 


May 1792. 
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2 Like ſome fair Tree, which, fed by Streams, 


PSALMS, 


Sc. 


Nor ſtands in Sinners Ways; nor ſits, 
Where Men profanely talk: 
But makes the perfect Law of Gop 


His Buſineſs and Delight; 


Devoutly reads therein by Day, 


And meditates by Night! 


With timely fruit does bend, 
He ſtill ſhall flouriſh ; and ſucceſs 


All his Deſigns attend. 


Ungodly Men, and their Attempts, 


No laſting Root ſhall find; 


Like chaff before the 


Before their JuDGE's Face: 


VDntimely blaſted and A 


Vind. 


3 Their Guilt ſhall ſtrike the Wicked dumb 


No formal Hypocrite ſhall then 
With Saints aſſume a Place. 
For Gop approves the juſt Man's Ways; 


To Happineſs they tend: 
But Sinners, and the Paths the 
Alike in Ruin End. 
B 


y tread, 


| PSALM 1.4 7 


1 HO bleſt is he, who ne'er conſents 
By ill Advice to walk; | 


— 
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2 | PSALM I. 


. ZA)JEPSALM I. Metre 2nd. LN 27 
I O How bleſt the Man, whoſe Ear 


Impious counſel ſhuns to hear ; 
Who nor loves, nor treads the Way, 


Where the Sons of folly ſtray: 


2 But, poſſeſsd with ſacred Awe, 
Meditates, GREAT Gon, thy Law; 
I his by Day his fix'd Employ ; 
This by Night his conſtant Joy. 


3 Like the Tree, that taught to grow 

Where the Streams refreſhing flow, 

He his fruitful Branch ſhall ſpread.; 
Nor his Leaves unproſp'rous ſhed. 


4 See—ah! ſee a diff' rent Fate 
Gop's obdurate Foes await ; 
See them, to his Wrath conſign'd, 
Fly, like Chaff before the Wind. 


5 When thy Jupct, O Earth, ſhall come, 
And to each aſſign his Doom, 
Say, Shall then the impious Band 
With the Juſt aſſembled ſand ? 


6 Theſe th' ALMIGHT, theſe alone, 
Objects of his Love ſhall own; 
While his Vengeance who defy 
Whelm'd in endleſs Ruin lie. 


PSALM II. 


dS 
PSALM II. | , 
Proper for Aſcenſion-day and the Sunday after * 


1 WHY did the Gentiles rage, 
And Fews with one Accord 
Bend all their Counſels, to oy 

Ih' AnoinTED of the Lorp ! 


2 Rulersand Kings agree 
To form a vain Deſign; 
Againſt the Lorp their Pow'rs unite, 
Againſt his CHRIST they join. 


3 Ihe Loop derides their Rage, 
And will ſupport his Throne; 
He that hath rais'd him from the Dead,. 
Hath own'd him for his Son. 


il 4. Now He's aſcended high, 
And claims to rule the Earth; 
| if The Merit of his Blood he pleads, 
I | ; And pleads his heav'nly Birth. 
\ 
| 


5 Gop on his So beſtows 
| A large Inheritance ; 
For as the Earth's remoteſt Bounds, 
His Kingdom to advance. 


6 The Nations that rebel, 
Smote by his iron Rod, | 
Shall at their Coſt thoſe Honors tell 
Which He receiv'd from Goo. 


7 Be wiſe, ye Rulers, now, 
And worihip at his Throne; 
With trembling Joy, Ye W 
To Gop's exalted Sox. 
B 2 
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ü 


4 PSALM III. 


8 For, if his Wrath once riſe 
Deſtruction bounds your Race; 
_ Whilſt Bleſſings crown the Soul that flies 
For Refuge to his Grace. 


| A 7 9 
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| 6 *& J _ PSALM II. Metre and. 


I O Leſt Ye periſh from the Way _ 
? That leads to Realms of endleſs Day 
With awful Love, with holy Fear, 
The Son, the World's great Hope, revere. 


2 If {lighted Love to Anger turn, 
And kindling Wrath begin to burn, 
Thrice happy, who on Him depend, 
And thankful own th' almighty FRIEND. 


hs On 4 
oe James » PSALM III. G 


I THOU Lord alone art my Defence, 
| On thee my Hopes rely; 
Thou art my Glory, and ſhalt ſtill 
Lift up my Head on high. 


2 For ftill when e'er in deep Diſtreſs 
To Gop I made my pray'r, 

He heard me from his holy Hill, 
And bade me not deſpair. 


3 Guarded by him, I laid me down 
A {ſweet Repoſe to take 

For | through Him ſecurely ſleep, 
Through Him ſecurely wake. 


PSALM v. 


4 Nor Force, nor Fury of my Foes 
My Courage {hall confound, 
Were they as many Hoſts, as Men 
Beſieging me around. 


5 Salvation to the Loxp belongs, 
Who only can defend; 
Whoſe Bleſſing He extends to All 
IT hat on his Pow'r e, | 


— 


| Je PSALM IV. 8 


I: W HILE worldly Minds impatient grow 
. More proſp'rous Times to lee, 
* Still let the Glories of I Hv face 

8 Shine brightly. LoRp, on me. 


2 So ſhall my Heart o'er flow with Joy, 

| More laſting and more true, 

Than theirs, who Stores of Corn and Wine, 
Their fancied Good, purſue. 


3 Then down in Peace I ll lay my Head, 
And take my needful Reſt; 
Nor other Guard, O Lok, I'll Crave, 
Of Tay Defence polleſt. 


2 f 1 


PSALM: Ve 


1 1 hear the Voice of my Saunen 
Accept my ſecret | ray'r; 
For only to my KixG and GOD 
Willl for Help repair. 
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5 And let all thoſe who truſt in THERE 
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With pitying Eye my Weakneſs view, 
IC 
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6 PSALM VI. 43 


2 Tov in the Morn my Voice ſhalt hear; 8 
And with the dawning Day 5 

To EE devoutly I'll look up, E 
To THEE devoutly pr y. 


3 And when thy boundleſs Grace ſhall me 
To thy lov'd Courts reſtore; 
On Trnxe II] fix my longing Eyes, 
And humbly there adore. 


4 Conduct me by thy righteous Laws, 
For watchful is the Fo e; | 
Therefore, O Lord, make plain the Way 
In which II ought to go. | 


With Shouts their Joy proclaim; 
Yea, all rejoice whom 'Thou haſt ſav'd, 
All, all who love thy Name. 


PSALM VI. 


1 O0 Spare me, Loxp, nor oer my Head 
The Fulneſs of thy Vengeance ſhed; 


Heal my ſick Soul, my Strength renew. 1 


2 Return, Gx ATT Gov, return and fave 
Thy Servant from the greedy Grave ; þ 
Permit my Pains their Bounds to know, * 
Nor let me ſink in endleſs Woe. Sl 


3 While thus Ipray, my Saviour hears ; ” 
While yet I ſpeak He wipes. my Tears; 7 
Accepts my Pray'r, and bids each Foe, 
With Shame, his vain Attempts forego. 


—— 


1 — 


PSALM VIII. 


" PSALM VII. 
1 RISE, Mightieſt Lonp; triumphant riſe 
| O'er all whoſe Pride thy Powr defies ; 
Aſcend thy Throne, GREAT Go, again, 
And vindicate thy Ways to Men. 1 


2 O Thou, whoſe ſtrictly-ſearching Eye 
The Heart and inmoſt Reins can try; 
Sin's baneful Growth do Thou control, 

And guard from Ill the upright Soul. 


3 Th' impartial Jupoꝝ, whoſe Eyes each Day 
Caſt o er the Earth their ſtri& Survey; _ 
My Soul, to Him for Help repair; 

Who makes the faithful Heart his Care. 
4 If man his Law refuſe to know, 
He whets his Sword, He bends his Bow, 

. And points with Fire the winged Dart, 

1 Urdain'd to pierce the Rebel's Heart. 


5 Deeply, O Logp, thy Truth impreſt 
Shall govern ſtill my faithful Breaſt, - 
With grateful Joy my Heart inſpire, _ 
And wake to ceaſelels Praiſe my Lyre« _ 


f 4 ꝙ 3 = 

f ; b 9 R 

| v4 - uo S ALM VIII. . 
1 O Inov to whom all Creatures bow 
[| Within this earthly Frame, „ 
3 Through all the World, how great art Tnov! 
| How glorious. is thy Name! 


$ PSALM IX. 


2 In Heav'n thy wondrous Acts are fake 
Nor fully reckon'd there; 
And yet Thou mak'ſt the human Tongue 
Thy boundleſs Praile declare. 


3 Through Thee, the Weak confound the 
Strong, 
And cruſh their mi ohty Foes ; 
By them Thou quell ft the hoſtile . 
Who Thee — Thine oppoſe. 


140 Tnov, to whom all Creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame, 

Through all the World. how great art Tnov! 4 
How glorious is thy Name. 


— 
—— — 


| . PSALM IX. 2 | : + 
> celebrate thy Praiſe, O Lox, 
I will my Heart prepare; 


To all the liſt'ning World thy Works. 
Thy wond'rous Works declare. 


2 The Thought of them ſhall to my Soul 
Exalted Pleaſure bring ; 
Whilſt to thy Name, O Trov Moſt High, | 
Triumphant Praiſe 1 ſing. 


3 The Inſolence of heathen Pride 

Thou haſt reduc d to Shame; 
Their Idols Thou haſt all deſtroy'd, 

And blotted out their Name. 


* 
— 7 » 


PSALM Ix. 


4 The Lox for ever lives, who hath 
His righteous Throne prepar'd, 
Imparti x] Juſtice to diſpenſe, _. 
To punith, or retard. 


| 
— 5 Gov ; is a conſtant, ſure Ds 
; Againſt oppreſling Rage; 
As Troubles riſe, his needful Aids 
In our Behalf engage. 


5 6 All thoſe who have his Goodneſs prov'd 

3 Will in his Truth confide; 

Whoſe Mercy ne'er forſook the Man 
That on his Help rely'd. 


7 Ding Praiſes, therefore, to the Loxp, 
9 From Sion his Abode; | 

3 3 Proclaim his Deeds, till all the World 
>  ... Fees Jovan Gop. 


þ of Chet PSALM IX. Metre and. 
E210 THEE, Lox, I boaſt my Bliſs ſupreme, 


Thy Praiſe my Song's exhauſtleſs Theme: 
O Higher than the higheſt, Hail! 


ITnov, Trov haſt made my Cauſe prevail, | 


2 Come Ve, who in the dane'rous Hour 
hi With for your guard the ſtrong- built Tow . 
| Each Terror to the Wind reſign d, 

| In Copa ſurer Refuge find, 


10 ___- PSALM X-» 


3 The Souls that, once oppreſs'd with Woe; 
Havelearn'd thy Name, 6xEaTGoo, to know, 
Their Hope on Thee ſhall ill ſuſtain, 
Whom none have ſought, and ſought in vain, 


— "a 3 J 
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* 
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| PSALM X. | 


I THE Wicked, ſwoln with lawleſs Pride, 2 
_ * Have made the Poor their Prey: 
O let them fall by thoſe Deſigns, 155 
Which they for others lay. 2 

2 To own a Power above themſelves, 

| Preſumptuous Pride diſdains ; 

And therefore, in their carnal Mind, 

1 No Thought of ' Gor remains. 


3 For Gov, they think, no Notice takes £1 


Of their unrighteous Deeds; | [+ 

Nor ever minds the ſuff 'ring Poor, | 

| Nor their Oppreſſion heeds. 1 
4 No longer let the Wicked vaunt, | 0 


And proudly boaſting ſay, 

«© Tuſh, Gop regards not what we do, 

He never will repay,” 

5 But ſure Tov ſeeſt, and all their Deeds 

Impartially doſt try; 5 

The Orphan, therefore, and the Poor 
On Thee for Aid rely. 

6 Aﬀert thy juſt Dominion, Loxp, 

Which thall for ever itand ; 

THrov, who the Heathen didſt expel 
From Canaan's holy Land, 


PS ALM wn. 


- Trov hearſt thy humble Supplicants, 

Who to thy Throtie repair; 
Preparing fr their Hearts to pray, 
Trov then accept:ſt their Ae r. 


ö E. Te PSALM XI. e ; 
1 SNCF I have plac'd my Truſt in Gon, 
A Refuge * nigh. 


Why ſhould I like a tim'rous Bird, 
To other Refuge Hy? 


2 The Lox hath both a Temple 1538 
And righteous Throne above; 
Where He ſurveys the Sons of Men, 
And how their Counſels move. 


3 If Gon the righteous, whom He loves, 
For Trial ſhall corre& ; 
What muſt the Sons of Wickednels, 
Whom He abhors, expect? 


4 The righteous Lon will righteous Deeds 
With ſignal Favor grace, 
And to the upright Man diſcloſe 
The W of his Face. 


PSALM XIII. 


| 1 PSALM XIII. 
I HO long wilt Trov forget me, Loxp? 
Muſt I for ever mourn? 


How long wilt Thou withdraw from me? 
Oh! never to return * = 


2 How long ſhall anxious Thoughts my Soul, 
And Grief my Heart oppreſs? 
How long my Enemies inſult, 
Norl obtain Redreſs? . 


3 O hear! and to my longing Eyes 
Reſtore thy wonted Light ; 
And ſuddenly, or I ſhall ſleep 

In everlaſting Night. 


4 Reſtore me, leſt they proudly boaſt 
That their own'Strength o'ercame : 
O let not them who vex my Soul 
Still triumph in my Shame. 


5 Since I havealways plac'd my Truſt 
Beneath thy Mercy's Wing, 
Thy ſaving Health will come, and then 
My Heart with Joy ſhall ſing. 


6 Then ſhall my Song, with Praiſe inſpir d, 
ITI0o Thee, my Gon, aſcend, 
Who to thy Servant in Diſtreſs 

Thy Mercy didſt extend. 


PSALM XVe 13 


, 


PSALM XV. a; 


1 I ORD, who's the happy Man that may 

0 To thy bleſt Courts repair? 
Not Stranger-like, to viſit them, 

TY - But to inhabit there? 


2 The Man who walks in pious Ways, 
And works with righteous Hands ; 
Who truſts his Maker's Promiſes, 
And follows his Commands, 


3 He ſpeaks the meaning of his Heart, 
Nor flanders with his Tongue; 
Will ſcarce believe an ill Report, 
Nor do his Neighbour Wrong. 


4 Who Vice in all its Pomp and Pow'r, 
. Can treat with juſt Neglect; 
And Piety, though cloth'd in Rags, 

Religiouſly reſpect. 


5 Who on his plighted Vows and Truſt 
Has ever firmly ſtood ; 5 
And though he promiſe to his Loſs, 
He makes his Promiſe good. 


7 Whoſe Hands diſdain a golden Bribe, 
And never gripe the Poor; | 
This Man, when Earth's Foundation ſhakes, 
Shall ſtand, in Gop ſecure, 


C 


PSALM. XVIII. 


Lf 2/7 . 
: 4. + Fg : f A 
/ PSALM XVII- 4 


| 2 THI5 Life's a Dream, an empty Show, | I 
| But the bright World to which Ei : i 
Hath Joys ſubſtantial and ſincere ; 1 


When ſhall I wake and find me there? 


2 O glorious Hour! O bleſt Abode! | 
I ſhall be near and like my Goo ! - | 

And Fleſh and Sin no more-control 
The ſacred Pleaſures of the Soul. 


3 My Fleſh ſhall lumber in the Ground, 
Till the laſt Trumpet's joyful Sound; | 
Then burſt the Grave with glad Surpriſe, 
And in my SaviouR's Image riſe. | | 


I NO Change of Times ſhall ever ſhock | 
My firm Affection, Los. to Thee; | 
For Thou haſt always been a Rock, | 
A Fortreſs, and Defence to me. | 
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2 Thou my Deliv'rer art, my Gop; 

| My Trulit is in thy mighty Pow'r; 

| Thou art my Shield from Foes abroad, < 
At home my Safe-guard and my Tow'r. 


3 To Thee F11ſtill addreſs my Pray'r, 
To whom my Life, my All I owe; 
So ſhall I. by thy watchful Care, 
Be guarded from my treach'rous Fae. 


* 
* 


, Janie) SPSALM x 


PSALM XIX. - = 


4 Who then deſerves to be ador'd, 
But Gop, on whom my Hopes depend? 
For who, except the Mighty Loo, 


| $ Can with reſiſtleſs Pow'r defend? 


5 He lives (and bleſſed be my Rock) 
The Gop of my Salvation lives: _ 
The dark Deſigns of Hell are broke ; 
And ſweet the Peace my FATHER gives. 


* —̃— 


10s perfe& Law converts the Soul, 
1 Reclaims from falſe Deſires: 
| With ſacred Wiſdom his ſure Word 


1 
9 
3 


The ignorant inſpires. 


Ms 
I * on, 


f 


2 The Statutes of the EO RD are juſt, 
And bring ſincere Delight; 

| His pure Commands, in ſearch of Truth, 

| Aſſiſt the feebleſt Sight. | 


3 Of more Eſteem than golden Mines, 

. Or Gold refin'd with Skill; 

| More ſweet than Honey, or the Drops, 
: That from the Comb diſtil. | 


1 


3 <3 


4 My truſty Counſellors are they, 
3 And friendly Warnings give: 
And heav'nly Joys are their Reward, 
Who by thy Precepts live. 


Ca 


5 PSALM XIX. 
j 5 But, What frail Man obſerves, how oft ' 
p He does in Error fall? 4 
i O cleanſe me from my ſecret Faults, 3 
| Thou Gop who know'ſt them all. 1 
{ | . TY 1 
N. PSALM XIX. Metre 2nd. | + 
| / BEHOL0 the lofty Sky 1 
Declares its Mk 5. : 
| And all his ſtarry Works on high 1 
[ Proclaim his Pow'r abroad. 
| 2 His Laws are juſt and pure ; | 
| His Truth without Deceit; : #1 
| His Promiſes for ever ſure ; | 
ö And his Rewards are great. i 
; 
| 3 Not Honey to the Tafle 3 
| Affords ſo ſweet Delight; 5 
| Nor Store of well-refined Gold ; 
| So much allures the Sight. 
i While of thy Works I ſing, 
WM Thy Glory to proclaim, 4 
* Accept the Praiſe, my Go, my Kix, | 
| | In my REDEEMER s Name, 


„ 14 
| 4 C PSALM XIY. PART 2. 


I BEHOLD the Morning Sun 
Begins his glorious Way ; 


His = a, through all the Nations run, 
And Life and Light convey. 


PSALM XXIII. 8 


2 But where the Goſpel comes, 
It ſpreads diviner Light; 
It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, 
And gives the Blind their Sight. 


3 How perfect is thy Word! 
And all thy Judgments juſt ! 
For ever ſure thy Promiſe, Loxp, 
And we may lafely truſt, 


4 Thear thy Word with Love, 
And I would fain obey ; 
O ſend thy Spirit from above, 
To guide me, leſt I ſtray. 


5 Warn me of ev'ry Sin; 
Forgive my ſecret Faults; 
And cleanſe this guilty Soul of mine, 
Whole Crimes exceed my Thoughts, 


6 While with my Heart and Tongue, 
_ I ſpread thy Praile abroad; 
Accept the Worſhip and the Song, 
My Saviouk and my Goo! 


F; e, PSALM XXIII. 2 
1 MV Shepherd is the living Lomn, 
I therefore Nothing need; 


In Paſtures fair, near pleaſant Strearns, 
He ſetteth me to feed. 


_ 
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PSALM XXITI 


2 He ſhall convert my wand'ring Soul, 
And aro, | my Mind in Frame, 


To walk in Paths of Righteouſneſs, 
And bleſs his holy Name. 


3 Yea, though I tread the Vale of Death, 
Yet will I fear no III; 
Thy Rod and Staff ſo comfort me, 
And Thou art with me ſtill. 


4 And in the Preſence of my Foes 
My Table Thou ſhalt ſpread ; | i 

Fill fall my Cup, and richly pour 1 
Thy Bleſſing on my Head. | 


5 Through all my Life, thy Favour, Loxp, 
So brightly ſhines on me, 
T hat ever in thy holy Church 
My Dwelling-place ſhall be. 


. 
ue 
. 


r 
| 4 * u + PSALM XXIII. Metre and. 


Xo HE Loxp my Shepherd is 
j I ſhall be well ſupply'd; 
|  SinceHeis mine, and I am His, 
What can 1 want beſide? 


2 Heleads me to the Place 

Where heav'nly Paſture grows ; 
Where healing Waters gently pals,. 
| And full Salvation flows. _ 
| 


3 If eerl go aſtray, 


11 He doth my Soul reclaim; 
if And guides me in his own right Way, 
For his moſt holy Name, 


| PSALM XXIV. 19 
. 4 While He affords his Aid, 


I cannot yield to Fear; 
Though I ſhould walk through Death s dark 
| Shade, 
My Shepherd's with me there. 


5 In Sight of all my Foes, 
Thou doſt my Table ſpread, 
My Cup with Bleſſings overflows, 
And Joy exalts my Head, 


6 The Bounties of thy Love 

[ Shall crown my following Days, 

| Nor from thy Houſe will 1 remove, 
| Nor ceaſe to ling thy Praiſe, 


—— — 


— 


| /7 FAS | | | 2 | 
| am? aager S ALM XXV 2 


[Proper for Aſcenfion-day and the Sunday after.}] 


I LIE up your Heads, Eternal Gates, : 
Untold to entertain 


THE King or GLORVY: See, He comes 
With all his heavenly Train. 


2 Who is Tat KinG or GLory? Who? 
The Lox, for Strength renown'd ; 
In Battle mighty; oer his Foes 
Eternal Victor crown'd. 


3 Lift up your Heads, Ve Gates; unfold 
In State to entertain 
Tux KING Or GLoxy: See, He comes 


With all his heavenly Train, 


* ae es n 1 
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0 PSALM xxiv. 


4 Who is THE KING or Grog Y Who? 
TheLorp or Hoss renown'd : 
Of Glory Hz along is King, 
Alone with Glory crown'd. 


EEO. 


PSALM XXIV. Metre 2nd. 
[Proper for Aſcenſion-day.] 


1 OU Lob is riſen from the Dead, 
Our SAvI1ouR is gone up on high,; 

The Pow'rs. of Hell are captive led. 

Dragg'd to the Portals of the Sky. 


There his triumphal Chariot waits, 

And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay; 
Lift up your Heads, Ye heavenly Gates; 
„ Yeeverlaſting Doors, give Way! 


© Looſe all your Bars of maſſy Light, 

„ Wide, wide unſold th' ethereal Scene: 

* The KING or GLoxvy claims his Right; 
„Receive the KinG or GLoky in.” 


Who is THz KING OF GLORVY ? Who? 
The Lord, that all our Foes o'ercame, 
The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o'erthrew, 
And Jesus, Jtsvus is his Name. 


Lo! his triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay; 
*© Lift up your Heads, Ye heavenly Gates, 
Le everlaſting Doors, give Way!” _ 


8 3 
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| TP PSALM XXV. 


I x Pfr Mercies and thy Love, 


PSALM xxv. 


21 


6 Who is Tur KING or GLoxy? Who? 


3 


TE Lox, of glorious Pow'r poſleſt ; 
TRE KIN of Saints and * too, 


Gop oveR ALL, for ever bl 


— — — — — 


O Log p, recal to mind 
And graciouſly continue ſtill, 
As Thou wert ever, kind. 


2 Let all my youthful Crimes 
Be blotted out by Thee; 


And, for thy wond'rous Goodneſs ſake, 


In Mercy think on me. 


3 His Mercy and his Truth 


FP 


I be righteous Lord diſplays, 
In bringing wand'ring Sinners home, 
And teaching them his Ways, 


Since Mercy 1s the Grace 
That moſt exalts thy Fame, 


Forgive my many Sins, O LoRp, 
And ſo advance thy Name. 


5 Do Thou with pitying Eyes 


My ſad Affliction ſee; 
Oh! pardon, Lory; and fro 
Intirely ſet me free. : 


m my Guilt 
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Syents PSALM XXV. Perfon and 4 
457 DIRECT me in thy Truth, 
And guide me in thy Way, 
Thou art my Saviour and my Gop, 
My Hope, my only Stay. 


2 Sin and the Pow'rs of Hell 
Would ſink me in Deſpair : 
O make me know thy Cov'nant well, 
And fave me from the Snare. 


3 Thy many Mercies, Lorn, 
Rememb'ring, ſtill diſplay ; 
In Pity 'Thou art plentiful, 
And ſo haſt been alway. 


4 Remember not the Faults 
And Frailties of my Youth; 
Call not to mind how Ign'rance once 
Divorc'd me from thy Truth. 


Nor after my Deſerts 

Let me thy Mercy find ; 
But, of thine own Benignity, 
_ Lox, have me in my Mind. 


6 His Mercy's full and free, 
His Truth a perfect Guide; 
Therefore, the LoRpD will Sinners teach, 
Who wander'd from his Side. 


7 The humble He will teach 
His Precepts to obey; 
He will direct in all his Paths 
The lowly Man alway, 
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PSALM XVI. 23 


1 300% PSALM XXVII. 


117 gOON as I heard my FaTHER ſay, 
4 © * Ye Children ſeek my Grace,” 
My Heart reply'd without Delay, 
„ I'll ſeek my FaTuER's Face. 


2 Let not thy Face be hid from me, 

Dor froun my Soul away: 

Gor of my Life, Ill fly to Thee 
In Sorrow's low'ring Day. 


3 Should Friends and Kindred near and dear 
Leave me to want and die, 
My Gon will make my Life his Care, 
And all my Need ſupply. - 


4 My fainting Fleſh had died for Grief, 
f Had not my Soul believd 
To ſee thy Grace provide Relief, 
Nor was my Soul deceiv'd. 


5 Wait on the Loxp, Ye trembling Saints, 
Nor let your Courage droop; 
He'll raiſe your Spirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your Hope, 


7 


4 | | | / 
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| errfoolles LM XXVII. Metre 2nd 


1 THOU ſacred Spring of all my Joys, 
oy 1 Whene'er I raiſe my pliintive Voie; F 

O let thy ſov'reign Mercy hear, 
And anſwerall my humble Pray r. 


24 PSALM XXX. 


2 When Tnov, with condeſcending Grace, 
Haſt bid me ſeek thy cheering Face; 
= "aa reply'd tothy kind Word, 
«© THEE will I ſeek, all-gracious Lonp.” 


3 Hide not from me thy bliſsful Ray, 
Nor angry frown my py po away; 
Thy ſaving Help has ſtill been near; 
God of my Life renew thy Care. 


4 O teach me, Loxy, thy ſacred Way, 
Uphold my Steps, nor let me ſtray : 
O Gov, on whom my Hopes depend, 

Be Thou my FATHER and my FRIEND. 


—: Aha d 


eee; , © 
„ ATM NEG 


I 1 I. celebrate thy Praiſes, LorD, 
Who did'ſt thy Pow'r employ 
To raife my drooping Head, and check 
My Foe's inſulting Joy. 


2 Thus to his Courts, all ye his Saints, 
With Songs of Praiſe repair ; 
With me commemorate his Truth, 
And providential Care. 


3 His Wrath has but a Moment's Reign, 
His Favour no Decay ; 
Your Night of Grief is recompenc'd 
With Joy's returning Day. 
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3 Whate'er Events betide, 


PSALM XXXI. "i 


| Yor 7 PSALM XXXI- | 
1 18 Tukk, the Gop of Truth, 1 
My Life, and all that's mine, | 
To Fan Preſerver of my Youth, | | 

I willingly reſign. | 


2 Thoſe Mercies Thou haſt ſhown, 
I'll gratefully expreſs; 
For Thou haſt ſeen my ſtraits, and known 
My Soul in deep Diſtreſs. 


Thy Wiſdom times them all: 


Beneath thy Wings thy Servant hide, 
And guard me leſt 1 fall. 


4 The Brightneſs of thy Face 

To me, O Lox, diſcloſe; 
And as thy Favors ill increaſe, 

| Preſerve me from my F oes. 


5 How great thy Mercies are 
To ſuch as fear thy Name, 

Which Thou, for thoſe who truſt thy Cam 
Doſt to the World proclaim ! 


6 Thou keep'ſt them in thy fight, 
From proud oppreſſors free; „ 
From Tongues which do in Strifes delight, 
They are TY by Thee. 


EI ©: 
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PSALM XXXIII. 


/ A- 
Il 22 PSALM XXXII. © 1 


1 HAbp Y the Man to whom his Gop * 


No more imputes his Sin. E 
But, waſh'd in the RrDEEMER's Blood, | 
Hath made his Garments clean! 


2 Happy beyond Expreſſion He 
Whoſe Debts are thus diſcharg'd ; 
Who from the guilty Bondage free, 
Now feels his Soul enlarg'd! 


3 He, guileleſs, hath ſincerely ow ud, „ 

Nor try'd his Sins to hide, — 

Nor ſou 88 to juſtify himſelf 
In felt ſuffcfent Frige. - * 


4 But I, alas! my Guilt ſuppreſt; 
Yet, Peace I could not find : 
Thy Wrath lay burning 1 in my Breaſt, 
And rack'd my tortur'd mind. 


5 At length, I own'd how great my Guilt, = 
And all my Sins reveal 'd; .. 
Then Mercy pity'd my Difireſs, 
And a full Pardon ſeal d. | 


I 12 all the Juſt to God with Joy 
Their cheerful Voices raile ; 
For well the righteous it becomes 
To ling glad Songs of Praile. 
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PSALM XXXIII. 1 


2 F or faithful i is the Word of Gop 
His Works with Truth has 
He Juſtice loves, and all the Earth 
Is with his Goodneſs crown'd. / 


3 By his almighty Word-at firſt, 
Heav'n's 3 Arch was rear'd ; 
And all the beauteous Hoſts of Light 
At his Command appeard. 


4 Let Earth and All that dwell therein, 
Before Him trembling ſtand ; 


For, when He ſpake the Word, 'twas made, 
And fix'd by his Command. 


4 


PSALM XXXIII. PART 2. 


Tx WY HATEER the mighty Lon decrees 
L Shall ſtand for ever ſure; 
The ſettled Purpoſe of his Heart 

To Ages ſhall endure. 5 


2 How happy then are they, to whom 
The Logo for Gov is known! 
Whom He from all the World beſide 

HFath choſen for his own! 


3 Our Soul on Gov with Patience waits; ; 
Our Help and Shield is He ! 
And ſtill, O Losp, our Hearts rejoice, 
Becauſe we truſt in I hee. 


D2 


28 PSALM XXXIV- 
4 The Riches of thy Mercy, Lok, 


Do thou to us extend; 
Since we, for all we want or wiſh, 
On HDR alone ee 


ee een PSALM XXXIV. G | 


TFHROUGH all the changing Scenes of Lite, 
in Trouble and in Joy, 
The Praiſes of my Gop ſhall ſtill 
My Heart and 'Tongue employ. 


2 Of his Deliv'rance I will boaſt, 
Till all that are diſtreſt, 
From my Example Comfort like, 
And charm their Griets to Reſt, 


3 O magnify the Logp with me, 
With me exalt his Name; 
When in Diſtreſs to Him 1 | all, 
- He to my Reſcue came. 


4 The Hoſts of Gon encamp around 
The Dwellings of the Juſt ; 
'Deliv'rance He affords to All 
Who on his Succour truſt, 


5 O make but Trial of his Love, 
Experience will decide 


How bleſs'd are they, and only they, 
Who in his Truth confide. | 


6 Fear Him, Ye Saints, and you will then 
Have nothing elle to fear; 
His Service make your chiet Delight, 
Your Wants Hell make his Care, 
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|: PSALM XXXVI- 

1 10 Lox, thy Mercy my ſure Hope, we 
th The higheſt Orb of Heav'n tranſcends ; ; 


Thy ſacred f Tuth's unmeaſur'd Scope w 
Beyond the ſpreading Sky extends. = 


2 Thy Juſtice like the Hills remains: 
Untathom'd Depths thy Jadgments are: 
Thy Providence the World ſuſtains; 
The whole Creation is thy Care. 


3 Since of thy Goodneſs All partake, 

With what aſſurance ſhould the JusT 

Thy ſhelt'ring Wings their Refuge make, 
And Saints to thy Protection truſt? | 


4 Such Gueſts ſhall to thy Courts be led, 
To banquet on thy Love's repaſt, 
And drink, as from a Fountain's Head, 


Of Joys which ſhall for ever laſt, 


Feller - 1. Fa 


PSALM XXXVII. 


SEW wicked Men grow rich or great, 
Yet let not their ſucceſsful State 
Thy Anger or thy Envy raiſe: 
For they, cut down like tender Graſs, 
Or like young Flow'rs away ſhall paſs, 
Whoſe blooming Beauty ſoon decays. 
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30 PSALM XXXVII. 


2 Depend on Gov, and Him obey, 

So thou within the Land ſhalt ſtay, 
Secure from Danger and from Want: 
Make his Commands thy chief Delight, 
And He, thy Duty to requite, 

Shall all thy pious Wiſhes grant. 


3 A Little, with Gop's Favor bleſt, 
When by the righteous Man poſſeſt, 
The plenty of the Bad excels: - 
For Gor ſupports the juſt Man's Cauſe ; 
But, as for thoſe who break his Laws, 
Their. unſucceſsful Pow'r He quells. 


4 His conſtant Care the Righteous guides, 
And over all their Life preſides; 
Their Portion ſhall for ever laſt: 
They. when Diſtreſs o'erwhelms the Earth, 
Shall be unmov'd ; and een in Dearth, 


Enraptur'd on His Goodneſs feaſt. 


5 Not ſo the wicked Man, and thoſe _ 
Who proudly dare Gop's Will oppoſe, 
__ Deſtruction is their certain Share: 
Like Fat of Lambs, their Hopes and they 
Shall in an Inſtant melt away, 
And vaniſh into Smoke and Air. 
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PSALM XXXVITs 33 


PSALM XXXVII. PART 2. 


I THE good Man's Way is Gop's delight; 
+ He orders all the Steps aright _ 

Of him that moves by his Command: 
Though he may ſometimes be diſtrels'd, 
Yet ſhall he ne'er be quite opprelsd; _ 

For Gop upholds him with His Hand. 


2 With Caution ſhun each wicked Deed, 
In Virtue's Ways with zeal proceed, 
And ſo prolong your happy Days: 
For Gop, who Judgment loves, {hall ſtill 
Preſerve his Saints ſecure from 111, 
| While ſoon the wicked Race decays. 


3 The Righteous {hall poſſeſs the Land, 
His portion ſhall for ever ſtand ; 
His Mouth with Wiſdom is ſupply'd, 
His Tongue by Rules of Judgment moves, 
His Heart the Law of GoD approves, 
His Footſteps therefore do not ilide. 


4 The Wicked I in Pow'r have ſeen, 
And, like a Bay-Tree freſh and green, 
That ſpreads its ſhooting Branches round: 
But he was gone as ſwift as Thought; 
And though in ev'ry Place I ſought, 
No Sign or Trace of him 1 found. 


z Obſerve the perfect Man with Care, 
1 And mark all ſuch as upright are 
= Their rougheſt Days in Peace ſhall end: 
| While on the latter End of Thoſe 
| Who dare Gop's ſacred Will oppoſe, 
A dreadful Ruin ſhall attend. 


* 
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32 PSALM XXXIX. 


6 Gon to the Juſt will Aid afford, 
Their only Safe-guard is the LRD; 
Their Strength in Time of Need is HE; 
Becauſe on him they ſtill depend, | 
The Lord will timely Succour fend, 
And from the Wicked ſet them free. 


| 2:45 Am: 2 
1 [Proper at a Funeral.] | 


T | ORD, make me know my Term of Days, 
— How ſoon my Life ſhall end; 
The numerous 1 rain of Ils diſcloſe 

Which this frail State attend. 


2 My fleeting Life is but a Span, 

A Cypher ſums my Years; 

And ev'ry Man in beſt Eſtate, 
But Vanity appears. 


3 Man, like a Shadow, vainly walks, 
With fruitleſs Cares oppreſs'd ; 
He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be poſſeſs'd. 


4 Why then ſhould I on worthleſs Toys 
With anxious Care attend? 
On Thee alone, my ſtedfaſt Hope 
Shall ever, LogD, depend. 


5 Losp, hear my Cry, accept my Tears, 
And liſten to my Pray'r; 
Who ſojourn like a ſtranger here, 
As all my Fathers were, 
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PSALM XXXIX* 33 


6 O ſpare me yet a little Time ; 
My waſted Strength reſtore ; 
Fit me for Heav'n before I go, 

And ſhall be ſeen no more. 
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PSALM XXXIX. Metre and. 


I A EMIGHTY Maker of my Frame, 
Teach me the Meaſure of my Days; 


Teach me to know how frail I am, 

And ſpend the Remnant to thy Praiſe. 
2 My Days are ſhorter than a Span, 

A little Point my Life appears; 

How frail at beſt is dying Man! 

How vain are all his Hopes and Fears! 


3 Vain his Ambition, Noiſe, and Show! 
Vain are the Cares which rack his Mind ! 
He heaps up I reaſures mix'd with Woe; 
He dies— and leaves them all behind. 


4 O be a nobler Portion mine! | 
My Gov, I bow before thy Throne; 
Earth's fleeting Treaſures I reſign, 
And fix my Hope on 'Thee alone. 


5 Save me by thy Almighty Arm, 


From all my Sins, and cleanſe my Faults ; 


Then Guilt nor Folly ſhall alarm 
My Soul—nor vex my peaceful Thoughts. 


6 O ſpare me, and my Strength reſtore, 
Ere my few haſty Minutes flee; | 
And when my Days on Earth are oer, 
Let me for ever dwell with Thee. 
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PSALM XL. 


' PSALM XI. py 
I I Waited meekly for the Loxp, 

Till He vouchſaf'd a kind Reply; 
His gracious Ear he did afford, | 
And heard from Heav'n my humble Cry. 


2 He took me from the diſmal Pit, 
When founder'd deep in miry Clay; 
On ſolid Ground he plac'd my Feet, 
And ſuffer'd not my Steps to ſtray. 


3 The Wonders He for me has wrought, 
Shall fill my Mouth with Songs of Praiſe, 
And others, to his Worſhip brought, 
To Hopes of like Deliv'rance raiſe, 


4 Who can the wondrous Works recount, 
Which Thou, O Gov, for us halt wrought! 
The Treaſures of thy Love ſurmount 


The Pow'r of Numbers, Speech, and Thought, 


PART 2. 


Love hath 
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PSALM XL. 
I THE Wonders, Loxp, thy 
wrought, 
Exceed our Praiſe, ſurmount our Thought; 
Should I attempt the long Detail, 
My Speech would faint, my Numbers fail. 


2 No Blood of Beaſts on Altars ſpilt, 
Can cleanſe the Souls of Men from Guilt ; 
But thou haſt ſet before our Eyes 
An All-ſufficient Sacrifice. 


4 This—This, O Gop, is thy Decree, 


| 


| 
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PSALM XLII. 3 


3 Behold, 1 come, the Saviour cries, 


And to the Work of Mercy flies— 
I come * thy Deſign, 


And to thy Will myſelf — 


'Tis in thy Book foretold of Mæ; 
1 muſt fulfil the Saviour's Part; 
And, Lo! thy Will pervades my Heart. 


5 I'll magnify thy holy Law, 


And Rebels to Obedience draw, 
When on my Cros I'm lifted high, 
Or to my Crown above the Sky : 


6 The SP1rit ſhall deſcend, and ſhew, 


What Thou haſt done, nd what I do; 
Thy Grace the World ſhall learn to bleſs, 


Thy Wiſdom, and thy OO NY 


2 * PSALM XI 4 


41 ASP pants the Hart for cooling Streams, 


When heated in the Chace; 


: So longs my Soul, O Gov, for Thee 


And\ thy refreſhing Grace. 


2 For Thee, my Go, the living Gop, 


My thirſty Soul doth pine 
O when ſhall I behold thy Face, 
Thou Majeſty divine! . 


| 13 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my Soul? 


Truſt Gov, and He'll employ 
His Aid for thee; and change theſe Sighs 
To thankful Hymns of Joy. 
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4 God of my Strength, how long ſhall 1, 
Like one forgotten, mourn ? 

orn, forlaken, and expos'd 

o the Oppreſſor's Scorn ! 


PSALM XLIV. 


5 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my Soul? 
Hope ſtill; and thou halt ſing 
The Praiſe of Him, who is thy God, 
Thy Health's eternal Spring. 


— | 
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"PSALM XELMt © 
I ] EF me with Light 0 Truth be bleſt; 
Be Tov my Guide, and lead the Way, 
Till on thy holy Hill T reſt, 
And in thy ſacred Temple pray. 


2 Then will I there freſh Trophies raiſe 
To Gov, who is my only Joy; _ 
And, in eternal Songs of Praiſe, 

A bleſt Eternity employ. 


3 Why then caſt down, my Soul. and _ 
So much oppreſs'd with anxious Care? 
On Gov, thy Gop, for Aid rely. 


Who will oy” ruin'd State repair. 


PSALM XLIV. 


— | 
10 Gon, our Fathers oft have told 
In our attentive Ears, 
Thy Wonders in theirDays of old, 
And elder Times than theirs. 


1E 


2 Tee. > 1 


PSALM XL. 37 


2 As Thee their Gop our Father's own . 
Thou art our Sov'reign King ; — 

O therefore, as Thou didſt to them, wu 
To us Deliv'rance bring. * 


3 To Thee the Triumph we'll aſcribe, 
From whom the Conqueſt came ; 
In Gop we will rejoice all Day, 
And ever bleſs thy Name. 


— 


17 PSALM XLYVYe 


1 Ae is my Heart 

odly Song to ing ; 
The Prall that I ſhall ſhew therein, 
N Pertaineth to the KING. 


2 O faireſt of all Men! 
Thy Lips with Grace are pure; 
For Gop hath bleſſed thee with Gifts 
For ever to endure. 


F 3 About thee gird thy Sword, 
O Prince of! Might, elect! 
With Honor, Glory, and Renown, 
Thou art moſt richly deckt. | 


4 Go forth with godly Speed. 
With Meeknels, Truth. and Right; 
For thy Right-Hand ſhall Thee inſtruct 
orks of dreadful Might. 


ay, 


E 


38 PSALM XLV. 


5 Thy Arrows ſharp and keen 
2 Their Hearts ſo ſore ſhall ſting, 
they ſhall crouch and kneel to Thee, 


Hy A all thy Foes, O KING. 
[ 1 6 Thy royal Seat, O Loxp, | 


2 For ever ſhall remain; 
BY Becauſe the Sceptre of thy Realm 
| | Doth Righteouſneſs maintain. 
7 Wherefore, thy holy Name 
1 All Ages ſhall record ; 
HE And ever ſhall give thanks to Thee 


uw ev „ els 1 — bs 


1 The KinG or KINGS, O Lord. 


, 3 „ 
PSALM XLV. Metre nd. 


ei PXALTED by a bleſſed Thought, 
My Soul is on the Wing; 

If ol. as by the SPIRIT taught, 

he Praiſe of CnxIsr my KING, 


2 Thy Form is fairer than the Race 
11 Of Men from Adam ſprung; 
i" And Gop has giv'n eternal Grace 
1 To thy perſuaſive Tongue, 


3 Ride on, Thou Prince of wond'rous Might, 
Girt with thy dreadful Sword; 
{| With Majeſty and glorious Light, 
Et And TRurn's all- conqu'ring Word. 


1 4 Thy Throne, O God, for ever ſtands; ; 
- i Thy Word of Grace ſhall prove 

it A peaceful Sceptre in thy Hands, — Y 
F | T6 rule thy Saints with Love. ” 


at, 


PSALM XLVI. 39 


5 Juſtice and Truth attend thee till, 


And holy are thv * : | 
Eternal Joy thy Soul ſhall fill, 


And ours who ling thy Praiſe, wg 


7 Fu „ 
722 "PSALM XLVI- 


1 G is our Refuge in Diſtreſs, 


A preſent Help when Dangers preſs; 
In Him undaunted we'll confide, _ 
Though Earth be from her Center toſt, 
And Mountains, in the Ocean loſt, 
Torn piece-meal by the roaring Tide. 


2 A gentler Stream with Gladneſs ſtill 


The City of our Lox ſhall fill, 


The royal Seat of Gop mosT Hen: 
 Gop dwelis in Sion, whoſe fair Tow'rs 
Shall mock th' Aſſaults of hoſtile Pow'rs, 

While His almighty Aid is nigh. 


3 In Tumults, when the Heathen rag'd, 
And Kingdoms War againſt us wag'd, 

He thunder'd and dilpers'd their Pow'rs: 
TuE LORD or HlosTs conducts our Arms, 
Our Towr of Refuge in Alarms, 

Our Father's Guardian-Gov, and ours. 


E 2 


PSALM LI- 


it ; 40 | 
2 Hye PSALM LI. 
| 4 H Mercy, Lov, on me, 
1 As Thou wert ever kind ; 
[ q Let me, oppreſs'd with Loads of Guilt, 
| Thy wonted Mercy find. 


2 Waſh off my foul Offence, 
And cleanſe me from my Sin; 
For, I contels my Crimes, and ſee 
How great my Guilt has been. 


E 2 N 
* 


In Guilt each Part was form'd 

Of this polluted frame: 

In Guilt I was conceiv'd, and born 
Ti] The Heir of Sin and Shame, 


4 But purge me with thy Blood, 
And ſol clean ſhall be; 
And vie in Whitenels with the Snow, 
Thus purify'd by Thee. 


5 Make me to hear with Joy 

11 Thy kind, forgiving Voice; 

1 And let the Bones which Thou haſt broke 
[SS Renew'd by tate rejoice. 


9 


PM 


6 Blot out my crying Sins, 
Nor me with Anger View; 
Create in me a Heart that's clean, 
An upright Mind renew. 


PSALM LI. | 41 


or PSALM LI. PART 2s 


2 WITHDRAW not, LozD, thy Help, 
Nor caſt me from thy Sight; 
Nor let thy holy Spigfr take 
His everlaiting Flight. 


2 TheJoyt 5 age gives 
Let me, O Gov, regain; | 
And let thy Se1rtT's firm Support 
My fainting Soul ſuſtain. - 


3 My Guiltineſs remove, 
My SaviouR and my Gov, 
That my glad Tongue may loudly tell 
Thy Righteoufnels abroad. 


Do Thou unlock my Lips, 
With Sorrow clos'd and Shame ; 

Then ſhall my Mouth thy wond'rous Praiſe 
To all the World proclaim. 


. F4 — 5 
Ta 11617 © | 
ere PSALM LI. Metre 21d. 


1 GHEW Pity, Lord ; O Lord, forgive; 
Let a i Rebel live: 

Are not thy Mercies large and free? 
May not a Sinner truſt in THERE? 


2 My Sins are great, but not ſurpaſs 
The Pow'r and Glory of thy Grace: 
GREAT GOD! Thy Nature hath no Bound: 
So let thy pard'ning Love be found. 
| E | 


42 PSALM LI. 


3 O waſh my Soul from ev'ry Sin, 
And make my guilty Conſcience clean: 
Here on my Heart the Burden lies, 
And paſt Offences pain mine Eyes. 


4 My Lips with Shame my Sins confeſs, 
Againſt thy Law, againſt thy Grace; 
Lox, ſhould thy Judgment grow levere, 
I am condemn'd, but J hou art clear. 


5 Yet fave a trembling Sinner, Loxoy, 
Whoſe Hope, ſtill hov'ring round thy Word, 
Would light on ſome {weet Promiſe there, 
Some ſure Support againſt Deſpair. 


if 
| CAA A LM LI. Metre and. PART II. 
I LCRD. I am vile, conceiv'd in Sin, 
And born unholy and unclean; 
Sprung from the Man, whoſe guilty Fall 
Corrupts our Race, ant taints us All. 


2 Soon as we draw our Infant-Breath, 
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death: 
Thy Law demands a perfect Heart; 
But, we're corrupt in ev'ry Part. 

3 Behold, I fall before thy Face; 

My only Refuge is thy Grace: 
No outward Forms can make me clean, 
So deep the Leproſy within. 


4 Jesus, my Gov, thy Blood alone 
Hath Pow'r ſufficient to atone: 
Thy Blood can pay the Debts I owe, 
And make me clean and white as Snow. 


5 While Guilt diſturbs and ribs my Peace, 


Xl 


1 O Thou that heart when Sinners cry, 


4 My Soul lies humbled in the Duſt, 


5 Then will I teach the World thy Ways; 


Nor Fleſh, nor Soul hath Reſt or Eaſe; 
Lord, let me hear thy pard'ning Voice, 
And make my contrite Heart rejoice. 


PSALM LI. Metre 2nd. PART III. 


Though all my Sins before THERE lie, 
Behold me _—_ with angry look, 


But blot their Mem'ry from thy Book. 


2 cannot live without thy Light, 


Caſt out and bani{h'd from thy Sight : : 
Thy ſaving Health, O Loxo, reſtore ; 
And guard me that 1 fall no more. 


3 Though have grie vd thy SP1RIT, LORD, 


His Help and Comfort {till afford; 
And let a Wretch come near thy Throne, 
To plead the Merits of thy SoN. 


And owns thy awtul Sentence juſt; 
Look down, O Lov, with pitying e 
And ſave a Soul candemn' d to die. 


. 
— — AUS AAP OTE ROI Te eee ov — 92 vv . . 


And Sinners learn thy ſov'reign Grace; 
I'll lead them to my SAVIOUR'S Blood, 
That they may ag heir pard'ning God. 
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PSALM LVIT- 
Sx 2 9 7 | . 


PSALM LVII. 


ur Mercy, Lory, to me extend, 
On thy Salvation I depend; 

And to thy Wings for Shelter haſte 

Till Life's tempeſtuous Storms are paſt. 


2 To thy Tribunal, Loso, I fly, 


Thou ſov'reign Judge and Gor mosrT Hicn, 
Who haſt a wondrous Work begun, 
And wilt not leave that Work undone. 


3 Be Thou, O Goo, exalted high; 

And, as thy Glory fills the Sky, 

Thus its bright Beams on Earth diſplay, 
Till Heav'n and Earth alike obey. 


4 On God my Heart is firmly bent, 

Its thankful Tribute to preſent ; 

And with my Heart my Voice PlI raiſe 
To Thee, my Gop, in Songs of Praiſe, 


5 Thy Praiſes, Loxp, 1 will reſound 

To all the liſt'ning People round: . 
Thy Mercy higheſt Heav'n tranſcends ; 
Thy Truth beyond the Clouds extends. 


6 Be Thou, O Gop, exalted high; 
And as thy Glory fills the Sky, 

Thus its bright Beams on Earth diſplay; 
Till Heav'n and Earth alike obey. 


= 


PSALM LXII, 45 
PSALM LI. | 


WW HEN overwhelm'd with Grief, 
My Heart within me dies; 


 Helpleſs and far from all Relief, 


2 


To Heav'n 1 lift my Eyes. 


O lead me to the Rock, = 
1 hat's high above my Head ; 


And make the Covert of thy Wings 


My Shelter and my Shade. 


Bleſt in thy Preſence, Loxp, 
'There let me ſtill abide; 


Thou art the Tow'r of my Defence, 


The Retuge where I hide. 


Thou givelt me the Lot 
Of thole that fear thy Name; 


If endleſs Lite be their Reward, 


2 7 7 
| A 


1 


2 4 


I {hall polleis the ſame, 

ng - of 
PSALM LXII. 

MW Soul for Help on God relies, 

From Him alone my Safety flows ; 

My Rock of Health the Strength ſupplies 

That dares the Shock of all my Foes. 


God will his ſaving Health diſpenſe, 
And gracious Bleſſings daily ſend ; 
On Him, my Fortreſs and Defence, 
My reſcued Soul ſhall ſtill depend. 


| 


46 PSALMLXIII. 


3 On Him, Ye People. always truſt, 
Pour out before his Throne your Hearts; 
For God the merciful and juſt 
To us his timely Aid imparts. 


4 Though Mercy is his darling Grace, 
In which He chiefly takes Delight, 
Yet will He all the human Race 
According to their Works requite. 


FA 1} 1 ů 
feline : 
PSALM LXIII. 
10 Gop, my gracious Gop, to Thee 
My morning Pray'rs ſhall offer'd be; 
For Thee my thirſty Soul does pant; 
My fainting Fleſh implores thy Grace, 


Within this dry and barren Place, 
Where I refreſhing Waters want. 


2 My Life, while I that Life enjoy, 
In bleſſing Gop I will employ, 
With lifted Hands adore his Name: 
My Soul's Content thall be as great, 
As theirs, who choiceſt Dainties eat, 
While I with Joy his Praiſe proclaim. 


3 When down I lie, ſweet Sleep to find, 
Thou, Lox, art preſent to my Mind, 
And when I wake in Dead of Night: 
Becaule Thou ſtill doſt Succour bring, 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing 
I reſt with Safety and Delight. 


aan LXIII. , 47 


| ,. 
the | * LXIII. Metre 2nd. 
MY Gov, permit my Tongue 
1 This Joy To call Thee mine: 


And let my earneſt Cries prevall 
To taſte thy Love divine. 


2 My thirſty, fainting Soul 
Thy Mercy doth implore; 
Not I ravellers, in Deſert-Lands, 
Can pant for Water more. 


|. 3 ForLife, without thy Love, 

Do Relith can afford; 

Nor greater Joy on Farth be found 
Than in thy Service, Loy. 


To Thee II lift my Hands, 

And praiſe Thee while I live; 
Not the rich Dainties of a Feaſt 

Such Food or Pleaſure give. 


-n wakeful Hours of Night 
I call my Gop to mind; 
1 think how wiſe thy Counſels are, 


And all thy Dealings kind. 


4 6 Since Thou haſt been my Help, 

| To Thee my Spirit flies, 

And on thy watchfu] Providence 
My cheerful Hope relies. 


7 an Shadow of thy Wings 
My Soul in Safety keeps: 
1 follow where my FarnER leads 
And He ſupports my Steps. 


L 
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| PSALM LXII. Metre zd. 
I GREAT Goo, indulge my humble Claim; 

Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Relt: 


The Glories that compoſe thy Name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 


2 Thou Great and Good, Thou Juſt and Wile, 
Thou art my FaTHER and my Go ; 
And I thy Son by ſacred Ties, 
Thy Servant purchas'd by thy Blood. 


3 With Heart and Eyes and lifted Hands, 


For Thee I long, to Thee I look; 
As Travellers, in thirſty Lands, 
Pant for the cooling Water-Brook. 


4 With early Feet I love t'appear 
Among thy Saints, and ſeek thy Face; 
For oft I've ſeen thy Glories there, 

And felt the Pow'r of Sov'reign Grace. 


5 Nor Fruits, nor Wines, that tempt our Taſte, | 


Nor all the Joys our Senſes know, 
Could make me ſo divinely bleſt, 
Or raiſe my cheertul Paſſions fo. 


6 My Life, itſelf, without thy Love, 
No Taſte of Pleaſure could afford, 

_ Would but a tireſome Burden prove, 
If I were baniſh'd from the Los. 


7 Amidſt the wakeful Hours of Night, 
When buſy Cares afflict my Head, 
One Thought of Thee gives new Delight, 
And adds Refreſhment to my Bed. 


2 


PSALM LXV- 49 


38 111lift my Hands, I'Il raiſe my Voice, 
| - While 1] have Breath to pray or praiſe; - 
And ſtill in this bleſt Work rejoice, 

Till Glory cloſe my Pilgrim Days. 


— — — — — 


b ee PSALM LxXV. 
* I AN Trnov, who to my humble Pray'r 
— Didit always bend thy liſt'ning Ear, 
To Thee ſhall all Mankind repair, 
And at thy glorious Throne appear. 


2 Our Sins (though numberleſs) in vain 
& . - To ſtop thy owing Mercy try;  _—_ 
| Whilſt Thou o'erlook'ſt the guilty Stain, 
5 And waſheſt out the crimſon Dye. 3 
Bleſt is the Man, who, near Thee plac'd, 
„I Within thy heav'nly Dwelling lives! 
© BH While We, at humbler Diſtance, taſte 
The ſweet Delights thy Temple gives. 


| Het | "© . 
he 2 PSALM LXV. PART 2. 


a FLOWING from Gop's exhauſtleſs Store, 
L His Rain relieves the thirſty Ground ; 


Makes Lands, that barren were before, 
With Corn and uſeful Fruits abound, 


F 


50 PSALM LXVII. 


2 On higher Grounds freſh down it pours, 
Then ev'ry furrow'd Valley fills, 
Till ſmiling Plenty bleſs the Show'rs 
That flow'd from thy eternal Hills. 


3 Thy Goodneſs {hall the circling Year, 
With ſtill-returning Plenty crown: 
And where thy glorious Paths appear, 
Ihe fruitful Clouds drop Fatneſs down. 


4 Large Flocks with fleecy Wool adorn 


2 
1 
: 


| lee, 8 = G., 


The cheerful Downs: The Vallies bring 
A plenteous Crop of full-ear'd Corn, 
And ſeem for Joy to ſhout and ling. 


N 


PSALM LXVII. 


Wil x 170 bleſs thy choſen Race, 


In Mercy, LoRp, incline; 
And cauſe the Brightneſs of thy Face 
On all thy Saints to ſhine. 


2 That ſo thy wondrous Ways 
May through the World be known; 
While diſtant Lands their Tribute pay, 
And thy Salvation own, 


Let all the Nations join 


To celebrate thy Fame; | 
Yea all the World, O LoRp, combine 
To praiſe thy glorious Name. 


PSALM LXVIII. 


4 Inſpird with holy Mirth, 
O let them ſhout and ſing ; 
For Thou {halt govern all the Earth, 
The righteous JupcEt and KING. 


5 O let the Nations join 
To celebrate thy Fame ; | _ 
Yea, all the World, O Lob, combine, 
To praiſe thy glorious Name. 


WY AN; PSALM LXVIII. 4 | 


| 8 [Proper for Aſcenſion-day.] 
1 1 IN Triumph, Trov, aſcending high, 
Captivity haſt Captive led, 
And richeſt Treaſures from the Sky 
Haſt pour'd upon thy People's Head. 


| 


2 Ev'n Rebels ſhall partake thy Grace, 
And humble Proſelytes repair 
_ To worſhip at thy Dwelling-Place, 
The Gentile-World pay Homage there. 


3 For Benefits each Day beſtow'd, 
Be daily His great Name ador'd, 
Who is our SAvIouR and our Gop, 
Of Life and Death THE sov'REIGN LORD. 


F 2 


® 09, 7 | 
| PSALM LXXI. 
[Proper at the End or the Beginning of a Year.] 


I NIV Gop, my everlaſting Hope, 

| I live upon thy Truth, 15 
Thy Hands have held my Childhood up, 
And firengthen'd all my Youth. 


2 My Fleſh was fafhion'd by thy Pow'r, 

| And all theſe Limbs of mine; 

| And from my Mother's painful Hour, 
| Thy Care has own'd me thine. 

23 Still has my Life new Wonders ſeen 
1 ed ev'ry Year; | 
1 Behold my Days which yet remain, 
1 I truſt them to thy Care. 


4 Caſt me not off when Strength declines, 
When hoary Hairs ariſe; 


And round me let thy Glory ſhine, 
When e'er thy Servant dies. 


| | PSALM EXXI. PART 2. 
| 27 M* SAVIOUR, my almighty FRIEND, 
| | 

J 


r 


When I begin thy Praiſe, 
Where will the boundleſs Numbers end, 
That ſing unbounded Grace? 


1 2 Thou art my everlaſting Truſt, 


——— 4 —— — — 


| hy Goodneſs I adore; 
And ſincethy Favors firſt I knew 
I kB \ I've bleſs'd th' increaſing Store. 


PSALM LXXI. 2 
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' PSALM LXXIIH. 53 


+ +"  q My Feet ſhall travel all the Length 

„.. Of the celeſtial Road, 

. And march with Courage, in thy e 
1 To ſee my Father, Gop. 


4 How will my Lips rejoice to tell 
Ihe Vict'ries of my KING! 


How will my Soul, redeem'd from Hell, 
Of thy Salvation ling ! 


5 Awake, awake, my nobleſt Pow'rs; 
Begin th' enraptur'd Song; 
III entertain my darkeſt Hours, 
Nor think the Seaſon long. 


S8 - 


1 LXXIII. 


5 N | 1 AT length, by certain Proofs, 'tis plain, 

þ That Don will to his Saints be kind; 
That All, whoſe Hearts are pure and clean; 
Shall His protecting Favour find. 


2 Till this ſuſtaining Truth I knew, 
My ſtagg'ring Feet had almoſt fail'd; 

| I orievd the Sinner's Wealth to view, 

| And envy'd when the Fools prevail'd. 


3 Yet ſtill, thy Preſence ſtrength ſ upply'd, 
And thy Right- Hand Aſſiſtance gave: 
Thou firſt ſhalt with thy Counſel guide, 
And then to Glory me receive. 


4 Whom then in Heav'n, but Thee alone, 
* ls I, whoſe Favour I require? 
Througho at the ſpacious Earth are none 
Whom I beſides 3 can deſire. 

- "SJ 


54 PSALM LXXXIV- 


5 My trembling Fleſh and aking Heart 1: 
May often fail to ſuccour me; . 
But / oo {hall inward Strength PAN, 
And my n Portion be. 


e £ - 
3 LXXXIV. | 


I 08 Gop of Hoſts, the mighty Lox, 
How lovely is the Place, 
Where Tnov, inthron'd in Glory, ſhew'ſt 
The Brightneſs of thy Face ! 


2 My longing Soul faints with Deſire 
To view thy bleſt Abode: 
My panting Heart and Fleſh cry out 
For Thee the living Goo. | 


3 O Lord or HosrTs, my KI NC, and Gop, 
How highly bleſt are they, 
Who in thy Preſence always dwell, 
And there thy Praife diſplay! 


4 And happy they, whoſe Choice has Thee 
Their ſure Protection made; 
Who love to tread the ſacred Ways 
That to thy Preſence lead! 


5 They {hall 13 from Strength to Stren oth, 
5 And ſti approach more near, 

* Till All on Szon's holy Mount 

1 Before their Gop appear. 


l 
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PSALM LXXXIV. | Metre 2nd. 


I ee pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
O Loxyd or Hosts, thy Dwellings are! 

With long Deſire my Spirit faints, 
To meet th' Aſſembly of thy Saints. 


2 My Fleſh would reſt in thine Abode ; 
My panting Heart cries out for Gp; 
My Gop! my KING! why ſhould I be 
oy far from all my Joys and Tues? 


3 Bleſt are the Saiats who fit on high, 
Around thy Throne of Majeſty ; 
Thy brighteſt Glories ſhine above, 
Where all the Work is Praiſe and Love. 


<> Bleſt are the Souls that find a Place 
Within the Temple of thy Grace; 
There they behold thy gentler Rays, 
And leek thy Face, and learn thy Praiſe. 


5 Bleſt are the Men, whoſe Hearts are ſet 
To find the Way to Son's Gate; 
God is their Strength; and through the Road, 
They lean upon their Helper Gop. | 


6 Cheerful they walk with growing Strength, 
Till All ſhall meet in Heav'n at length, 
Till All before thy Face appear, 
And join in nobler Worlhip there. 


22 


ak, LXXXIV. 


Pl. ALM LXXXIV. Metre 34. 
1 ] ORD of the Worlds above, 


How pleaſant and how fair 
The ns of thy Love, 
Thy earthly Temples are! 

To thine Abode 

My Heart aſpires, 

With warm Deſires 

To ſee my Go. 
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2 O happy Souls that pray 
Where Gor appoints to hear! 
O happy Men that pay 
Their conſtant Service there! 


HSE Dube bi. oo ot) er ode en Gor nat eere 


: They praiſe Thee ſtil]; 

| And happy they . 
3 That love the Way 

; To Sien's Hill! 


3 They go from Strength to Strength, 
Through this dark V ale of Tears, 
Till Each arrives at length, 
Till Each in Heav'n * 

O glorious Seat! 
And Gor our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing Feet ! 
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| 0 LXXXVIe 
: TO my my Complaint, O Lorp my Goo. 


Thy gracious Ear incline ; 
Hear me Filtreſt. and deſtitute 
Of all Relief but Thine. 


2 To me, who daily Thee invoke, 

Thy Mercy, LosD, extend: 
Refreſh thy Servant's Soul, whoſe Hopes 

On Thee alone depend. 


3 Thou Lozp art good—to All art kind, 
And prompt to pardon too; 
Of plenteous Mercy to all thoſe 
Who for thy Mercy ſue. 


4 Thee will I praiſe, O Lon my Gop, 
Praiſe Thee with Heart ſincere; 
And to thy ever-glorious Name, 
Eternal Trophies rear. 


5 For Thou, with conſtant Goodneſs fill, 
Wilt needful Succour bring 
O Thou, of Pity, Love, and Truth, 
The W SPRING! 


1 Ll — . 
| Eels PSALM LXXXVIII 
| TO Thee, my Gopand Saviov, I 
By Day 3 Night addreſs my Cry; 


Vouchlafe my mournful Voice to hear; 
And to my Plaint incline thine Ear, 
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2 For ſeas of Trouble me invade— - 
My Soul is chill'd by Death's cold Shade: 
Ah me! my Strength and Hopes are fled, 
And I am number'd with the Dead. 


3 Thy Wrath has hard upon me lain, 
Afflicting me with reſtleſs Pain: 
Me all thy Mountain-Waves have preſt, 
Too weak, alas! to bear the leaſt. 


4 To Thee, O Loxp, I cry forlom; 
My Pray'r prevents the early Morn: 
Why haſt Thou, Loxo, my Soul forſook, 
Nor once vouchſaf'd a gracious Look. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 


— — - 


PSALM LXXXIX. 


I! 1 BEST are the Souls that hear and know 

1 The Goſpel's joyful Sound; 
Peace ſhall attend the Paths they go, > 
8 And Light their Steps ſurround. 

2 Their Spirits riſe to Joys above, 

[i Through their ReDEEMER's Name; 

1 His Righteouſneſs exalts their Hope, 

| And truſtrates Satan's Aim. 

[if 3 The Lox, our Glory and Defence, 

if Strength and Salvation gives: 

4 Iſrael, thy KixG for ever reigns, 

| Thy Go for ever lives. 

1. 5 
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| 5 8 
F | fone CSSALM XC. | 
| | 2 O Gov, our Help in Ages paſt, 

| Our Hope for Years to come ; 
1 Our Shelter from the ſtormy Blaſt, 
And our eternal Home. 


2 Under the Shadow of thy Throne 
Thy Saints have dwelt ſecure ; 
Sufficient is thine Arm alone, 
And our Defence 1s ſure. 


3 Before the Hills in Order ſtood, 
Or Earth receiv'd her Frame, 
From everlaſting Thou art Goo, 
. Eternally THE SAME. 


4 A thouſand . es in thy Sight 


Are like an v'ning gone; 


Short as the Watch That ends the Night : 
Before the riſing Sun. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling Stream, 
Bears all its Sons away ; 
They fly, forgotton—as a Dream 
Dies at the Dawn of Day. 


6 O Gov, our Help in Ages paſt, 

. Hope for Vears to come; 
Be Thou our Guide whilſt Life ſhall laſt, 
And our eternal Home. 


. 
2 
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PSALMXCI. 


Gs of 8 . 5 5 
Yen EE "PSALM RC. Metre and. 1 
4 1 LORD, what a feeble Piece : 
| Is this our mortal Frame! 
Our Life how poor a Trifle 'tis, 
That ſcarce deſerves the Name? 


2 Our Moments fly apace, 
Nor will our Minutes ſtay ; 
Juſt like a Flood, our haſty Days 
Are {weeping us away. 


3 Well, if our Days muſt fly, 
We'll keep their End in dingt, 
We'll ſpend them all in Wiſdom's Way, 
And let them ſpeed their Flight. 


4 They'll waft us ſooner o'er 
This Life's tempeſtuous Sea ; 
And land us ſooner on the ſhore 
Of bleſt Eternity. 


22 * . 
I PSALM XCI- 


= HE that has Gop his Guardian made, 
Shall, under the ALmicnTty's Shade, 1 
Secure aud undiſturb'd abide. | = 
Thus to my Soul, of Him III ſay, 
He is thy Fortreſs and thy Stay, 
My Gov, in whom I will confide. 


PSALM XCII. | 61 


2 His tender Love and watchful Care, 
Shall keep thee ſafe from Satan's Snare, 
From Sin's deſtroying Peſtilence: 
He over thee his Wings {hall ſpread, 
And cover thy unguarded Head; ES. 
His Truth ſhall be thy ſtrong Defence. 


- F 23 Becauſe (with well-plac'd Confidence) 
Thou mak'ſt the Lord thy ſure Defence, 
5 And on the Higheſt doſt rely; 
Therefore no 111 thall Thee befall, 
Nor to thy peaceful Dwelling ſhall 
Any infectious Plagues draw nigh. 


D Ce 1 G 
. 8 PSALM XCII. 
X 1 He good and pleaſant muſt it be 
I 10 thank the Logp moſt high, 


And with repeated Hymns of Praiſe 
His Name to magnify ! 


2 With ev'ry Morning's early Dawn 
His Goodnels to relate; 
And of his conſtant Truth, each Night, 
The glad Effects repeat! „ 


23 For through thy wond'rous Works, OLo np, 
4 Thou mak'ſt my Heart rejoice: 
. * The Thoughts of them ſhall make me glad, 
And ſhout with cheerful Voice. | 
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PSALM XCII. 


| PSALM XCII. Metre 2nd. 


Xt T HOU who art enthron'd above, 


| 


N ; 
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Tnou by whom we live and move; 
O how ſweet with joyful Tongue 
To reſound thy Name in Song! 
When the Morning paints the Skies, 
When the ſparkling Stars ariſe, 
All thy Favors to rehearſe, 
And give Thanks in grateful Verſe. 


Sweet the Day of ſacred Reſt, 

When Devotion fills the Breaſt ; 
When we dwell within thy Houſe, 
Hear thy Word, and pay our Vows— 
Notes to Heav'n's high Manſion raiſe, 
Fill its Courts with joyful Praiſe; 

Let repeated Hymns proclaim 

Great JEnovan's awful Name. 


From thy Works our Joys ariſe, 


O Thou only good and wiſe! 


Who thy Wonders can declare? 
How profound thy Counſels are! 
Warm our Hearts with ſacred Fire, 
Grateful Fervours ſtill inſpire; 
All our Pow'rs, with all their Might, 
Ever in thy Praiſe unite. 


4 2 eee xcIII. Py 63 


PALM XCII. Metre 3rd: 


J SWEET is the Work, my Gow, my Kine, 
To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and fing; 
To ſhew thy Love by Morning-Light, 

And talk of all thy Truth at Night. 


2 Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt ; 
No mortal Cares ſhould ſeize my Breaſt : 
O may my Heart in tune be found, 

Like David's Harp of ſolemn ſound! 


3 My Heart {hall triumph in the Lord, 
And bleſs his Works, and bleſs his Word: 
1hy Works of Grace, how bright they ſhine, 
How deep thy Counſels ! how divine! 


4 Lox, I ſhall ſhare a glorious Part. 
When Grace hath well refin'd my Heart; 
When Fleſh and Sin no more controul 
The ſacred Pleaſures of my Soul. 


5 Then ſhall I fee, and hear, and know 

What Mortals cannot reach below; 
And all my Pow'rs find ſweet employ, 
In that eternal World of Joy. | 


ghar = 
Harſtusr: psaALM XCI1I1- T4 
1 \ V ITH Glory clad, with Strength array'd» 
The Lox, that o'er all Nature reigns» 
The World's Foundation ſtrongly laid, 
And the vaſt Fabric ſtill ſuſtains, _ 
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2 How ſure-eſtabliſh'd is thy Throne! 
Which ſhall no Change or Period ſee ; 
For Thou, O Loxp, and Thou alone, 
Art Gop from all Eternity. 


3 Thy Promiſe, Loxp, is ever ſure; 
Ang They, that in thy Houſe would dwell, 
That happy Station to ſecure, 
Muſt ſtill in Holineſs excel. 


WD * PSALM XCIV. E 


I REEST i is the Man whom Thou, O Lox, 
In Kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe, 
And by thy ſacred Rules to walk 
Doſt lovingly adviſe. 


2 This Man ſhall Reſt and Safety find 
In Seaſons of Diſtreſs, 
Whilſt Gop prepares a Pit for thoſe 
Who ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 


3 For Goo will never from his Saints 
His Favour wholly take: 
His own Poſſeſſion and his Lot 
He will not quite forſake. 


4 Long ſince had I in Silence lept, 
| But that the Lord was near, 
To ſtay me when I ſlipt ; when ſad 
My troubled Heart to chear. 


5 Thus my Defence is firmly plac'd 
In Gop THE LorD MosT HIGH ; 
He is my Rock, to which I may 
For Refuge always * 
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PS ALM XC V. 


I O Come, loud Anthems let us fing, 
Loud Thanks to our almighty King; 
For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our SaLVATION's Rock we praiſe. 


2 Into his Preſence let us haſte, 
To thank him for his Favours paſt ; 

To him addrels, in joyful Songs, 
Ihe Praiſe that to his Name belongs. 


3 For Gop Tax Lon, enthron'd in State, 
Is, with unrival'd Glory, great: 
A Kins ſuperior far to all 


Whom Gods the Heathen falſely call. 


4 The Depths of Earth are in his Hand, 
Her ſecret Wealth at his Command; 


The Strength of Hills, that reach the Skies, 
Subjected to his Empire lies. 


5 O let us to his Courts repair, 
And bow with Adoration there; 
Down on our Knees devoutly All, 
Before THE LoRD our Maker fall. 


6 He is our God ; our Shepherd Hs; 
His Flock and paſtur'd Sheep are we; 
O let us, like his Flock, draw near ; 
His Voice to-day obedient hear. 
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PSALM XCVI- 
[Proper for Chriſtmas Day.] 


I SNG to the LoRo a neu- made Song: 
Let Earth in one aſſembled Throng 

Her common Father's Praiſe reſound. 

Sing to the Loep, and bleſs his Name, 

From Day to Day his Praiſe proclaim, 
Who us has with SaLVATION crown'd. 

To heathen Lands his Fame rehearſe, 

His Wonders to the Univerſe. 


2 Proclaim aloud JEHovan reigns, 
Whoſe Pow'r the Univerſe ſuſtains, 
And baniſh'd Juſtice will reſtore. 

Let therefore Heav'n new Joys conſeſs, 
And heav'nly Mirth let Earth expreſs; 
Its loud Applauſe the Ocean roar; 

Its mute Inhabitants rejoice, 
And for this Triumph find a Voice. 


3 For Joy let fertile Vallies ſing, 
And Groves their cheerful Tribute bring, 
And Man to Extaſies awake, 

Tx Loxkp's Approach to celebrate; 
Who now ſets out in humble State, 

_ His Dwelling on the Earth to make: 
From Heav'n, to ſave the World, He's come; 
To ſave loſt Man, and call him home. 


PSALM C, 6 


PSALM c-. 


1 ALL Peop le that on Earth do dwell. 
Sing 5 the Lord with cheerful Voice; 3 
Him ro with Fear; his Praiſe forth-tell; 


Come ye before Him, and rejoice. b 


2 The Logp , ye know, is Gor indeed ; 
Without our Aid, He did us make; 
We are his Flock; He doth us feed; 
And, for his ſheep, He doth us take. 


3 O enter then his Gates with Praiſe; 
Approach with Joy his Courts unto ; 
Praiſe, laud, and bleſs his Name Was 

For it is ſeemly ſo to do. 


4 For why? The Loep our God is 9 
His Mercy is for ever ſure: 
His Truth at all Times firmly ſtood, 
And ſhall from Age to 508 endure. 


PSALM C. Perjion 2nd. 


| 1 REFO RE Jerovan's awful Throne 
Ye Nations bow with ſacred Joy: 

- | Know that the LoRp is Gov alone; "> 

if Hecan create, and He deſtroy. 


2 His fov' reign Pow'r, without our Aid, 

3 Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men: 

| | And when, like wand'ring Sheep, we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his Fold again. 


68 PSALM CIII. 


3 We'll crowd thy Courts with thankful Son gs; 


High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; 


Shall fill thy Courts with. ſounding Praiſe. 


4 Wide as the World is Thy Command! 
| Vaſt as Eternity thy Love! TT 

Pirm as a Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling Years {hall ceaſe to move. 


r 

4 Mags elit bear. CIII- 

= WM Soul, inſpir'd with ſacred Love, 
1 Gonr's holy Name for ever bleſs; 
Of all his Favours mindful prove, 


And ſtill thy grateful Thanks expreſs. 


2 *Tis He that all thy Sins forgives, 
And after Sickneſs makes thee ſound ; 
From Danger He thy Life retrieves; 
By Him with Grace and Mercy crown'd. 


3 The Lorp abounds with terder Love 
And unexampled Acts of Grace: 
His waken'd Wrath doth ſlowly move; 
_ His willing Mercy flies apace. 


4 Soy will not always harſhly chide, 
But with his Anger quickly part, 
And loves his Puniſhments to guide, 
More by his Love than our Deſert. 


And Earth. with her Ten-Thouſand Tongues, 


— — 
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a PSALM em. Verfon 2nd: 


7 PLESS, O my Soul, the living Gov, 
Call home So Thoughts that rove abroad; 

Let all the Pow rs within me join 

In Work and Worſhip ſo divine. 


2 Bleſs, O my Soul, the Gop of Grace; 


His Favours claim thy higheſt Praiſe: 
Why ſhould the Wonders He hath wrought 
Be loſt in Silence, and forgot? 


3 'Tis He, my Soul, that ſent his Sox 


To die for Crimes which thou haſt done: 


He owns the Ranſom, and forgives 


The hourly Follies of our Lives. 


4 The Vices of the Mind He heals, 


And cures the Pains that Nature feels: 
Redeems the Soul from Hell; and ſaves 
Our waſting Life from threat'ning Graves. 


5 Let the whole Earth his Pow'r confeſs; 


Let the whole Earth adore his Grace; 
The Gentile with the Few combine 


Ia Work and Worihip ſo divine. 


1/4 9 PSALM CIII. Metre 2nd. 


1 MY Soul, give Praiſe unto the Lox, 
My $; pirit do the ſame; _ 


And all hs ee of my Heart 
Praiſe Ve his holy Name. 


tes ALM CI. 


2 Praiſe thou the LorD, my Soul, who hath 

1 I To thee been very kind; 3 

| | And ſuffer not his Benefits 8 
| To periſh from thy Mind. 


3 That did redeem thy Life from Death, 4 

From which thou could'ſt not flee: 

| | His Mercy and compaſſion both ST 1 
He did extend to thee. | i 


4 The Lox is kind and merciful, 
When Sinners do Him grieve ; 
The {loweſt to conceive a Wrath, 
The readieſt to forgive. 


CYL 


5 He doth remove our Sins from us, ö 6 
And our offences all, | | 


As far as the Sun-riſing is 
Full diſtant from his Fall, 


£ 7 
EL) ———_ 
PSALM CHI. PART 2. Peron 3rd. 


I M* Soul, repeat his Praiſe, 
Whoſe Mercies are ſo great; 
Whoſe Anger is fo ſlow to riſe, | 
So ready to abate. 


2 Gop will not always chide ; 
And when his Strokes are felt, 
His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, 
And lighter than our Guilt, 
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PSALM OV. =. 


3 High as the Heav'ns are rais d 
Above the Ground we tread, 
So far the Riches of his Grace | | 
Our higheſt Thoughts exceed. IE 


The Pity of the Lorp 8 - | 

To thoſe who fear his Name, | 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel; 

He knows our feeble Frame. 8 | 1 


[in Our Days are as the Graſs, 
Or like the Morning-Flow'r: 
If one ſharp Blaſt ſweep o'er the Field, | = 
It withers in an Hour. - 


4 6 But thy Compaſſions, Lozp, | 
: To ene Vears endure; 4 
And Children's Children ever find 
Thy Word of Promiſe ſure. 


Ae. 2 


PSALM CVe 5 = 


1 O Render Thanks, and bleſs the LoRD, 3 

Invoke his ſacred Name ; — 

Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds, 
His matchleſs Deeds proclaim. 


2 Sing to his Praiſe in lofty Hymns, 
His wond'rous Works rehearſe; 

Make them the Theme of your Diſcourle, 
The Subject of your Verſe. 


= PSALM CVI- 


7, Rejoice in his almighty Name, 
Alone to be ador'd ; 5 
And let their Hearts o'erflow with Joy, 
Who humbly ſeek the Lon. 


4 Seek Ye the Los, his ſaving Strength 
Devoutly ſtill implore ; 
And, where He's ever preſent, ſeek 
His Face for ever more. 


5 O let the Works his Hands have wrought 
Your Admiration move ; | 
Think on the Judgments of his Mouth, 
And Wonders of his Love. 


6 His Cov'nant which He kept in Mind 
For num'rous Ages paſt, | 
To num'rous Ages yet behind 
In equal Force ſhall laſt. 


PSALM Cvl. 


I O Render Thanks to Gor above, 

The Fountain of eternal Love, 

Whoſe Mercy firm through Ages paſt 
Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever laſt. 


2 Who can his mighty Deeds expreſs, 
Not only vaſt, but numberleſs ? 

1 What mortal Eloquence can raiſe 

His Tribute of immortal Praiſe? 


= 
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PSALM CVIIE. 34, 


3 Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from thy Judgments never ſtray, 
Who know the Right, nor only ſo, 
But always practice what they know. | 


4 Extend to me that Favour, Lorp, 
Thou to thy Choſen doſt afford; .- 
When Thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 
Let thy ſalvation viſit me. 


5 O may I worthy prove, to ſee 
it Thy faints in full proſperity ! -_ 
That I the joyful Choir may join, - = 
And count thy People's Triumph mine, Us 


3 PSALM C VIII. 


1 () Gor, my Heart is fully bent 
— To magnity thy Name; | 
My Tongue, with cheerful Songs or 
Shall celebrate thy Fame. __ 


2 To all the liſtning Tribes, O Lo 

Thy Wonden wilt tel, = 

And to thoſe Nations ſing thy Praiſe 
That round about us dwell. 


3 Becauſe thy Mercy's boundleſs Height 
The higheſt Heav'n tranſcends z 
And far beyond the loſtieſt Clouds 
Thy Faithfulneſs extends. 


4 
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74 PSALM CXI- 


4 Be Thou, O Gov, exalted high 

| Above the ſtarry Frame ; 

| And let the World, with one Conſent, 
Confels thy olorious Name. 


5 That all thy choſen People Thee 
Their Sav1ouR may declare, 
Let thy Right-Hand protect us ſtill, 
And anſwer Thou our Pray'r. 


28 FE - 


PSALM CXT 


1 PRAISE YeTut Loxp—Qur Gon to praiſe 
| My Soul her utmoſt Pow'rs ſhall raiſe, 

| With e Friends; and in the Throng 
Of Saints, His Praiſe ſhall be my Song. 


| 2 His Works, for Greatneſs thou oh renown'd, 
l His wond'rous Works with Eaſe are found 
9 By thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 

8 And the pious Search delight, 


5 His Wiſts are all of matchleſs Fame, 
And univerſal Glory claim ; | 
His Truth, confirm'd through Ages paſt, 
Shall to eternal Ages laſt, 


4 By precept He has us enjoin d. 
To keep his wond'rous Works in Mind ; 
And to Poſterity record, 


an Good and Gracious 1s the Lond. 


11ſe 


PSALM xII. 73 


5 His Bounty, like a flowing Tide, | 
Hath all his Servants' Wants ſupply'd ; 
And He will ever keep in mind, 

His Cov'nant with our Fathers ſign'd. 


6 Who Wiſdom's facred Prize would win, 
Muſt with the Fear of God begin: 
Immortal Praiſe, and heav'nly Skill 

Have they, who know and do his Will, 


files 
PSALM CXII. 


[The three firſt Stanzas of this Pſalm, are particularly 
ſuitable on Occaſion of any public Charity.] 


I THAL Man is bleſt, who ſtands in Awe 
| Of Gov, and loves his ſacred Law: 
His Seed on Earth {hall berenown'd ; 
His Houſe, the Seat of Peace, ſhall be 
An unexhauſted Treaſury, . 
And with ſucceſſive Bleſſings .crown'd. 


2 His lib'ral Favours he extends; Wb” 
To ſome he gives, to others lends 
A ger'rous Pity fills his Mind; 
Yet, what his Charity impairs, | 
He faves by Prudence in Affairs, 
And thus is juſt to all Mankind. 


3 His Hands, while they his Alms beſtow'd 
His Glory's future Harveſt ſow'd :— 
The ſweet Remembrance of the Juſt, 
Like a green Root, revives and bears 
A Train of Bleſſings for his Heirs, 


1 When dying Nature ſleeps in Duſt. | 


H 2 


76 PSALM cœcxIII. 


| 4 Beſet with threat'ning Dangers round, 2 
| Unmoyv'd, the Juſt maintains his Ground; 
1 His Conſcience holds his Courage up: 
= The Soul that's fill'd with Virtue's Light, 
1 Shines brighteſt in Affliction's Night, 
And ſees in Darkneſs Beams of Hope. 


5 III Tidings never can ſurpriſe 3 
His Heart, that fix'd on Gon relies, © 

| Though Waves and Tempeſts ſoar around : 

i Safe on the Rock, he ſits and ſees 

| The Shipwreck of his Enemies, 

And all their Rope and Glory drown'd. 


6 The Wicked ſhall his Triumph ſee, 
And gnaſh their Teeth in Agony, 
To find their Expectations croſt : 
They and their Envy, Pride, and Spite, 
Sink down to everlaſting Night, 
They and their Names in Darkneſs loſt, 


PSALM CXIII. 


J 
g 1 YE Saints and Servants of the Lokp, 
The Triumphs of his Name record, 
[1 His ſacred Name for ever bleſs: 
{ Where'er the circling Sun difplays 
| His riſing Beams, or ſetting Rays, | 
þ Due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs. 


nd: 


. 


1 YE Children which do ſerve the Loxy, 


2 The Lox) all People doth: ſurmount ; 


PSALM CxIII. 7 


2 Gor through the World extends his Sway 5 
The Regions of eternal Day 
But Shadows of his Glory are: 

With Him, whoſe Majeſty excels, 
Who made the Heav'n in which He dwells, 
Let no created Pow'r compare. | 


3 Though 'tis beneath his State to view 
In higheſt Heav'n what Angels do 
Vet He to Earth vouchſates his Care - 
He takes the Needy from his Cell, 
Advancing him on high to dwell, 
And equal to the Angels there. 


2 
———— TT RETIRE > 


PSALM CXII. Per/ion and. 


Praiſe Ye his Name with one Accord; 
Yea, bleſt for ever be his Name: 
Who from the riſing of the Sun, 
Till it return where it begun, 
Is to be praiſed with great Fame. 


As for his Glory, we may count 
Above the higheſt Heav'ns to be. 


With Gop Taye Lord who may compare, 


Whoſe Dwellings in the Heavens are? 
Of ſuch Almighty Pow'r is He! 
3 He doth abaſe himſelf, we know, 
Things to behold on Earth below, 
And things that are in Heav'n above: 
Yet from the Duſt the Poor he'll raiſe, 
The helpleſs Poor, to ſing his Praiſe; 
And thus to Man his Mercy prove# 
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PSALM CXVI- 


11 Love the LoRp; becauſe the Voice 

Of my Pray'r heard hath He; 

I'll ever Lal on Him, becauſe 4 
He bow'd his Ear to me. | 


2 Fen when the Snares of dreaded Death 
About beſet me round; 
When Pains of Hell me caught; and when e 
1 Woe and ſorrow found ; 
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3 Upon the Name of Gop THE Lok, 
Ihen did I call, and ſay 5 
Deliver Thou my Soul, O Lo gp, 6 
I do Thee humbly pray. | 


4 The Lox) is very merciful, 
And juſt He is alſo; 


And in our Gop Compaſſion doth 
Moſt plentifully flow. 
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* PSALM CcxVI. Verſion 2nd. 


I 488 Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love 
Entirely is poſſeſt, 
Becauſe the Lord vouchſaf d to hear 
The Voice of my Requeſt. 


2 Since he hath now his Ear inclin'd, 

1 I never will deſpair; | 

ö But ſtill in all the ſtraits of Life 
To Him addreſs my Pray'r. 


PSALM CXVIII. 


3 How juſt and merciful is Gop ! 
How gracious is the Log D! 
He faves the Helpleſs, and to me 
Did timely Aid afford. 


4 Then, free from penſive Cares, my Soul, 
Reſume thy wonted Reſt; | 
For Gop has wond'roully to thee 
His bounteous Love expreſt. 


en 5 When Death alarm'd me, He remov'dz 
My Danger and my Fears: 


My Feet from falling He ſecur'd, 
And dry'd my Eyes from Tears. 


6 Therefore, my Life's remaining Years, 
Which Goo to me {hall lend, 

Will ! in Praiſes to his Name, 

And in his Service ſpend. 


wE- | 
N LO PSALM CXVII- 
I TROM All that dwell below the Skies, 
Let the CREaTOR's Praiſe ariſe: 
| Let the RepeEmeR's Name be ſung 
IVC Through ev'ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue. 
2 Eternal are thy Mercies, Log rp; 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word: 


Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from Shore to Shore, 
Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. | 


PSALM CXVIII. 


| / psaLM cxviit- C 


[Proper for Eaſter-day. 


New open wide the Temple-Gates, 
Ne: o which the Juſt repair, 
That J may enter in, and praiſe 
My great DzLiv'rER there. 


2 That which the Builders once refus' d, 
Is now the Corner-Stone : 
This is the wond'rous Work of Gon, 
The Work of Goyp alone. 


3 This Day is Gop's: let all the Land 
Exalt their cheerful Voice: _ 
Lonp, we beleech Thee, ſave us now, 
And 97 us io an 


j . . 
he 41 N CXVIII. Metre 2d. 
- BY EE, What a living Stone 
"The Builders did forego ! 
Yet Gon hath built his: Church thereon, 
In Spite of ev'ry Foe. 
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2 The scribe and angry Prieſt 


i Reject Gop's only Sox; 

Yet on this Rock {ſhall Fion reſt, 
2s che Chief Corner-Stone. 

bf 3 The Work, O Losv, is thine, 
pi And wond'rous in our Eyes: 
lf This Day declares it all divine, 


W This Day did PIT riſe, 


' PSALM CXIX- . 81 


4 This is the glorious Day, 

Which our REDEEMER made: 
Let all the Church rejoice in Him, 

And ev'ry Soul be glad. 


| FOOT PSALM CXIXs 


7 HN bleſt are they, who always keep 
The pure and perfect Way! 
Who never from the ſacred Paths 
Of God's Commandments liray ! 


2 How bleſt! who to his righteous laws 
Have ſill obedient been! | 
And have with fervent, humble zeal 
His Favour fought to win! 
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3 Such Men their utmoſt Caution uſe 
ITo ſhun each wicked Deed; 
And in the Path which He directs 
With conſtant Care proceed. 


4 Thou ſtrictly haſt enjoin'd us, Lox, 
Io learn thy facred Will; © 


And all our Diligence employ 
Thy Statutes to fulfil, 


5 O then that thy moſt holy Will 
Might o'er my Ways preſide! . 
And I the Courſe of all my Life 
By thy Direction guide. 


i 22: - 4 # PSALM CXXI- 
_ , 
: : 
1 PSALM CXIX- PART 2. 


1 O Lox b, my Gor, my Portion Thou 
And ſure Poſſeſſion art: 
Thy words ſtedfaſtly reſolve 
To treaſure in my Heart. 


2 The Love that to thy Laws I bear, 
No Language can diſplay ; 
They with freih Wonders entertain 
My raviih'd Thoughts all Day. 


3 How ſweet are all thy Words to me! 
O what divine Repaſt ! : 
How much more grateful to my Soul, 


Than Honey to my Taſte ! 


4 Thy Word is to my Feet a Lamp, 
The Way of Truth to ſhow; 
A Watch-Light to point out the Path 
In which 1 ought to go. 


5 My Hiding-Place, my Refuge-Tow'r, 
And Shield art Thou, O LoRp; 
I firmly anchor all my Hopes 
On thyanerring Word. 


A 


PSALM CXXI- 
1 TO Sior's Hill I lift my Eyes 
From thence expecting Aid; 
From Sion's Hill—from Sion's God, 
Who Heav'n and Earth has made. 


7 
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PSALM cxxv. 83 


2 Shelter'd beneath th ALmIGary' s Wings 
I ſhall ſecurely reſt ; _ 

Where no more Sun or Moon can me 
By Day or Night moleſt. 


3 At Home, Abroad, in Peace, in War, 
My Gop will me defend 

And guide me through Life's Pilgrimage, 

Safe to my Journey s End. 


25 . 2 „ ni 


PSALM XXV. 
I FT HOSE that do place their Confidence 


Upon the Loep our Gop only, 
And flee to Him for their Defence 
In all their Need and Miſery, 

Their Faith is ſure 
Still to endure, | 
| Grounded on CHRIST, the Corner-Stone ; 
Mov'd with no III, 
But ſtandeth fill 
Stedfaſt, like to the Mount oY 


2 And, as about Jeruſalem, 
The mighty Hills do it compaſs; 
So that no Foes can come to them, 
_ To hurt that Town in any Cale ; ; 
So Gor indeed, 
In ev'ry Need, 
His faithful people d doth defend, 
Standing them by 
Aſſuredly, 


Their Guard and ev erlafling g Friend. 
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* of PSALM cxxx. ” 


| PSALM CXXV. Metre 2nd. 
I WHO truſt in Gop's protecting Hand, 
Secureon Sion's Mount ſhall ſtand, 


That, Proof to Ages, meets the Skies, 
And fix'd, each adverſe Shock defies. 


2 Behold fair Salem's hallow'd Ground | 
By ſhadowing Hills encompals'd round ; 
Thy Preſence thus, Great Gop, we trace, 

Incircling Jacob's cholen Race. 


3 Ne'er on the Lot by theſe pofleſs'd 
Shall impious Pow'r its Sceptre reſt, 
Leſt Sin, eſtabliſh'd into Law, | 
Their Hearts from thy Obedience draw. 


4 O ſtill our Guardian, ſtill our Friend, 
I hy Mercies to the Juſt extend, 
Nor ever from our Souls remove 


The Conſolations of thy Love. 


PSALM CXXX. 


1 FFON loweſt Depths of Woe 
Ie Cop I ſent my Cry, 
Lory hear my ſupplicating Voice, 
And gracioully reply. 


2 Should'ſt Thou ſeverely judge, 
Who can the Trial bear? 
But Thou forgiv'ſt ; leſt we deſpond, 
And quite renounce thy Fear. 


PSALM CXXXI- By 


3 My Soul with Patience waits 
For Thee the living Lozd: 
My Hopes are on thy Promiſe built, 
Thy never-failing Word. 


4 My longing Eyes look out 
For thy enlivning Ray 
More duly than the Morning-Watch, 
To ſpy the dawning Day. 


5 Let Iſrael truſt in Gp, 
, | No Bounds his Mercy knows ; 
The plenteous Source and Spring, . 
whence 
Eternal Succour flows. 


6 Whoſe friendly Streams to us 
Supplies in Want convey ; 
A healing Spring, a Spring to cleanſe 
And waſh our Guilt away. 


. 


P SALM CXXXI-. 

I I there in me a lofty Heart? 
Meek Saviovx, Thou thy Grace impart! 1 
Let no vain Pomp attract my View, 
Nor Honor's Prize my Thoughts purſue, 


2 Create in me Affections mild, 
And form me humble as a Child, 

That meek and ſilent ſinks to reſt, 
Wean'd from the tender Parent's Breaſt. - 


I 
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3 O, kinder than that Parent, fee * 
Thy Maxx, Iſrael, cheriſh thee : 
To lateſt Times on Him depend, 
Thy Guide, thy Guardian, and thy Friend. 


£ PSALM CXXXVI. 


I 1 Gor the mighty LoRD 
Your joyful Thanks repeat; 
_ To Him due Praiſe afford, 
As good as he is great: 

For Gop does prove 

Our conſtant Friend; 

His boundleſs Love 

Shall never end. 


2 He, in our Depth of Woes, 
On us with Favor thought 
And from our cruel Foes 
In Peace and Safety brought: 

For God does prove 
Our conſtant Friend ; 

1 His boundleſs Love 

I. Shall never End. 

1 3 He does the Food ſupply 

" On which all Creatures live: 

To Gop who reigns on high, 

Eternal Praiſes give: 


F Fil For Gon will prove 
Fil Our conſtant Friend: 
15 His boundleſs Love 
2 5 N 
15 Shall never end. 


{ 


1. 
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PSALM CXXXVI. © Metre and. 


2 LN us with a gladſome Mind 


Praiſe the Lox, for He is kind; 
For his Mercies do endure, 
Ever faithful, ever ſure. 


2 Let us blaze his Name abroad, 
For of Gods He is ruꝝ Gop; 
For his Mercies do endure, 
Ever faithful, ever ſure. 


3 His own People He will bleſs, 
Guide them through the Wilderneſs ; 
For his Mercies do endure, 
Ever faithful, ever ſure. 


4 He hath with a piteous Eye 
Seen us in our Miſery ; 
For his Mercies do endure, 
Ever faithful, ever ſure, 


5 Freed us from the Slavery 
Of our cruel Enemy; 
For his Mercies do endure, 
Ever faithful, ever ſure. 


6 All his Creatures He doth feed, 


With full Hand ſupplies their Need; 
For his Mercies do endure, , 
Ever faithful, ever ſure. 


7 Let us therefore warble forth 
His majeſtic Name and Worth; 
For his Mercies will endure 
- Everfaithful, _ ſure, 
| 2 
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l Port 
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. X "7 CXXXVIII. 


1 WII. all my Pow'rs of Heart and Tongue 
III pale my MaxER in my Song: ; 
Angels ſhall hear the Notes I raiſe, 
Approve the Song, and join the Praiſe, 


2 IIl fing thy Truth and Mercy, Lozy, 
Fl ſing the Wonders of thy Word; 
Not all thy Works and Names below 
So much thy Pow'r and Glory ſhew. 


3 To Gop I cry'd when Troubles roſe; 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my Foes: » 
Hie did my riſing Fears controul, h 
And Strength « diffus'd through all my, Soul. | 


4 Amidſt a thouſand Snares I ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy Hand : 
Thy Words my fainting Soul revive, 
Abd keep my dying Faith alive. 


5 Grace will complete what Grace begins, 
To fave from Sorrows, or from Lins: 


The Work that Wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal Mercy ne'er forſakes. 


| 2 5 855 A 


PSALM CXXXIX» 


1 THOU Lok by ſtricteſt Search haſt "PER 
My riſing up 1 lying down; 

My 983 Thoughts are known to Thee, 

Known long before c conceiv d by me. 


2 Thine Eye my Bed and Path ſurveys, - 
My public Haunts and private Ways; 


Thou know'ſt what 'tis my Lips would vent, 


SR” My yet unutter' d Words Intent. 


3 Surrounded by thy Pow'r I ſtand, _ 
On ev'ry Side I find thy Hand: 


Where, Loep, could I thy Influence ſhun ? 


Or, whither from thy Preſence run? 


1 4 If I the Morning's Wings could gain, 


And fly beyond the Weſtern Main, 
Thy ſwifter Hand would firſt agrive, 
And there arreſt thy Fugitive. ** 


5 Or, ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sight, 
Beneath the ſable Wings of Night; 
©ne Glance from Thee, one piercing Ray, 
Would kindle Darkneſs into Day. 


6 The Veilof Night is no Diſguiſe, | 
No Skreen from thy all-ſearching Eyes; 
In midnight Shades Thou ſee'ſt my Way, 
As in the blazing Noon of Day. 


* eee 5 2} 
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\ PSALM cœ XXXIX. PART 2. 


1 II raiſe Thee, from whoſe Hands 1 came, 


A Work of ſuch a curious Frame; 
The Wonders Thou in me haſt ſhown, 


My Soul with grateful Joy ſhall own. 
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90 PSALM CXLV. 


2 Thine Eyes my Subſtance did ſurvey, 
Whilſt yet a lifeleſs Maſs it lay; 

In ſecret how exactly wrought, 

Ere from its dark Incloſure brought. 


3 Let me acknowledge too, O Gon, | { 

That ſince this Maze of Life I trod, DO. 
Thy Thoughts of Love to me ſurmount 
The Pow'r of Numbers to recount. 


4 Search, try, O God, my Th ou ghts and Heart, 
If Evil lurk in any Part, | 
Corre& me where ] go aſtray, 


And guide me in thy pertect Way. 


I 4 © PSALM CXLV. . 
11 THEE P11 extol, my Gop and Kins, 


Thy endleſs Praiſe proclaim : 
— This Tribute daily I will bring, 1 
And ever bleſs thy Name. | 
2 Thou Lord beyond Compare art great, | Eq 


And highly to be prais'd ; 
Thy Majeſty, with boundleſs Height, 
Above our Knowledge rais'd. 
3 The Praiſe that to thy Love belongs, 
I will with Joy proclaim; 
Thy Truth of all my grateful Songs 
Shall be the conſtant Theme, 


E 
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PSALM x Iv. 1 


4 The Lord is good; freſh Acts of Grace 
His Pity ſtill ſupplies ; $542 
His Anger moves with {loweſt Pace, 
His willing Mercy flies. 


V. 


PS ALM CXLV-. PART 2. 


1 QWEET i is the Mem' ry of thy Grace, 
My Gop, my heavnly KING! 
Let ANG to Age thy Righteouſneſs 
In Sounds of Glory ling.* : 


2 Gov reigns on high, but not e 
0 Goodneſs to the Skies; 
Through the whole Earth his Goodneſs. 
/ ſhines, 


And ev'ry Want! ſupplies. 


3 With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait 
On Thee for daily Food; 
Thy lib'ral Hand provides them Meat, 
And fills their Mouths with Good. 


4 How kind are thy Compaſſions, Loxp! 
| How ſlow thine Anger moves! 
But ſoon He ſends his pard'nin g Word, 
To cheer the Soul He loves. 


5 Creatures with all their endleſs Race, 
Thy Pow'r and Praiſe proclaim! _ 
May We, who taſte thy richer Grace, 
Delight to bleſs wy Name. 


AS eee 
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2 7 PSALM CXEVI- 


10 Praiſe the Loxp: and thou, my Soul. 
For ever bleſs his Name: 
His wond'rous Love, while Life ſhall laſt, 


My conſtant Praiſe {hall claim. 


2 On Kings, the greateſt Sons of M en, 
Let none for Aid rely: 
They cannot ſave in dang'rous Times, 


Nor timely Help apply. 


3 Bui, happy He, who Facob's Gop 
For his Protector takes; 


Who ſtill, with well-plac'd Hope, the Longo 


His conſtant Refuge makes. 


4 The Lox p, who made both Heav 'nand Earth, 
And all that they contain, 
Will never quit his ſtedfaſt Truth, 
Nor make his Promiſe vain. 


5 The Gop that does in Sion dwell, 
Is our eternal KING: 
From Age to Age his Reign endures ; 
Let all his Praiſes ſing. | 


Alone 


PSALM CXLVI. Mctre 2nd. 


I JEL Praiſe my MaxER with my Breath ; 
And when my Voice is loſt in Death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Pow'rs ; 

My Days of Praile {hall ne er be paſt, 
While Life, and Thought, and Being laſt, 
Or Immortality endures, 


PSALM CXLVI® 93 


2 Happy the Man, whoſe Hopes rely 
On I/ra#!'s Gor ! He made the Sky, 
And Earth, and Seas, with all their Train: 
His Truth or ever ſtands ſecure: 
He ſaves th' oppreſs d: He feeds the Poor: 
And None {hall find his Promiſe vain. 


3 The Lorp gives Eye-Sight to the Blind: 
The Lord {upports the fainting Mind; 
And ſends the lab'ring Conſcience Peace: 
He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 
The Widow and the Fatherleſs ; 
And grants the Pris'ner ſweet Releaſe. 


4 I'll praiſe Him while He lends me Breath; 
And when my Voice is loſt in Death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Pow'rs : 
My Days of Praile {hail ne'er be paſt, . 
While Life, and Thought, and Being laſt, 
Or Immortality endures. 


MAb" a 


- PSALM CXLVIT» . 


11 PRAISE Ye the Loxy—'Tis good to raiſe - 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praife : 
His Nature and his Works invite 
To make this Duty our Delight. 


2 The Lox builds up Jeruſalem, 

And © rene Nations to his Name; 
His Mercy melts the ſtubborn Soul, 
And makes the broken Spirit whole, 


94 "PSALM cxLVII. 


3 He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly Flames; 
He counts their Numbers. calls their Names; 
His Wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no Bound; 

A Deep, where all our Thoughts are drown'd. 

4 Great is our Loxp, and great his Might, 
And all his Glories infinite: 

He crowns the Meek, rewards the Juſt, 
And treads the Wicked to the Duſt. 


_» Haag 
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| PSALM CXLVII- PART 2. 
1 I gING to the LoR D; exalt himHigh, 


Who ſpreads his Clouds around the Sky; 
There He prepares the fruitful Rain, 
Nor lets the Drops deſcend in vain. 


2 He makes the Graſs the Hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling Fields with Corn: 
The Beaſts with Food bis Hands ſupply, 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 


3 What is the Creatures Skill or Force? 
The ſprightly Man, the warlike Horle ? 
The nimble Wit; the active Limb; 

All are too mean Delights for Him. 
4 But Saints are lovely in his Sight; 
He views his Children with Delight: 
He ſees their Hope: He knows their Fear: 
He looks, and loves his Image there. 
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| PSALM CXLVIII. 
1 YE boundleſs Realms of Joy, 

X Exalt your MAK ER's Fame: 
His Praiſe your Song employ 
Above the ſtarry Frame: 
Your Voices raiſe, 

Ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim 
To ſing his Praiſe. 


2 Thou Moon that rul'ſt the Night, 
And Sun that guid'ſt the Day. 
Ye glitt'ring Stars of Light, 8 
To Him your Homage pay. 

His Praiſe declare, 

Ye Heav'ns above, 
And Clouds that move 
In yielding Air. 

3 Let them adore the LoRp, 

And praiſe his holy Name, 

By whoſe almighty Word _ 
They All from Nothing came: 
And all ſhall laſt, | 
From Changes free ; 
His firm Decree 
Stands ever faſt. 


4 O Man, thy Teal be ſhown, 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glorious Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe, 
- Earth's utmoſt Ends 
His Pow'r obey: 
His glorious Sway 
The Sky tranſcends. 
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5 His choſen Saints to Grace, 
He ſets them up on high; 
And favours Tjrael's Race, 
Who ſtill to him are nigh. 

O therefore raiſe | 
Your grateful Voice, 
And ſtill rejoice 

TRE Loxp to praiſe. 


W Rear 
- 
PSALM CXLIX> 
I O Praiſe ye the LorD; 
Prepare your glad Voice, 
His Praiſe in the great 
Aſſembly to ling: 
In CHrisT the REDEEMER 
Jet al rejoice; - © 
And Children of Sion 
Be glad in their KING. 
2 Let them his great Name 
Extol in their Songs; 
With well-tuned Hearts 
His Praiſes expreſs; 
Who liſtens with Pleaſure 
To hear their glad Tongues, 


And waits with Salvation 
The Humble to bleſs. 
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3 With Glory adorn'd 
His People ſhall ſing 
To Gon. who their Heads 
With Safety does ſhield ; 
Such Honour and Triumph 
His Favour ſhall bring— 
O therefore, for ever 
All Praiſe to Him yield. | 
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PSALM C Le 


* 8 the Lonp in that bleſt Place, 

From whence his Goodnels largely flows; 
Praiſe Him in Heav'n, where He his Face 
Unveil'd in perfect Glory ſhows. 


\ 


2 Praiſe Him for all the mighty Acts I 
Which He in our Behalf has done; _ 
His Kindneſs this Return exacts, _ 
With which our Praiſe ſhould N run. 


Let All, who vital Breath enjoy, 
The Breath He does to them afford, 
In juſt Return of Praiſe employ ; 
Let ev'ry Genn * the LoRD. 


THE END OF THE PSALMS. Z 
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93 VENI CREATOR SPIRITUS. 
# * we”. 2 
ENI CREATOR SPIRIT us. 


1 COME, Hol Gnosr, eternal Gov, 
Proceeding from above, 
Both from the FarHER and the Son, 
The Gov of Peace and Love. 


2 Viſit our Minds; and all our Hearts 
With heav'nly Grace inſpire; _ 
That Truth and Godlineſs we may 
Purſue with full Deſire. 


3 Trov art the very ComrorTER 
In Grief and all Diſtreſs, _ 
The heav'nly Gift of Gop moſt high, 
No Tongue can it expreſs : 


4 The Fountain and the living Spring 
| Of Joy celeſtial ; 
The Fire lo bright, the Love ſo ſweet, 
The Unction ſpiritual. 


5 Tuov in thy Gifts art manifold ; 
By them Chriſt's Church doth ſand : 


In f-ithful Hearts Tov writ'ſt thy Law, 


The Finger of Gop' 5 Hand. 


6 O Hory Gmosr, into our Minds 
Send down thy heav'nly Light ; 

Kindle our Hearts with ſervent Leal, 
To ſerve Gop Day and Night. 


7 Our Weakneſs ſtrengthen and confirm, 
(For, Lord, thou know'ſt us frail) 


That neither Devil. World, nor Fleſh, 
Againil us may prevail. 
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Metre 3 


1 COME, HoLy Gnosr, our Souls 1 1 
And lighten with thy heav'nly Fire, 
Tao the anointing Spirit art, 
Who doſt thy ſeven-fold Gifts impart: 
Thy bleſſed Unction from above, 
Is Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love. 


2 Enable with perpetual Light 
The Dulneſs of our blinded Sight: 
Anoint and cheer our ſoiled Face 
With the Abundance of thy Grace: 
Keep far our Foes; give Peace at home ; 
Where Trov art Guide, no Ill can come. 


Teach us to know the FaTHEeR, Son, 
And THEE, our God, the great TukkE-Oxr: 
1 through the Ages all along, 
This, Thes may be our endleſs Song— _ 
Let Earth and Heaven, with all their Hoſt 
Praiſe Fan SON, | and HoLy Ghost. 


I Frm 


A PRAYER TO THE HOLY GHOST; 
TO BE SUNG BEFORE SER MONe 


I COME, HOLY SPIRIT, GoD of Might, 
The Comforter of All, | 
Teach us to know and do thy Word, 
That we may never fall. 
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100 THE LAMEN TATION, &c. 


2 O noLy Seiki, guide 1 * 
The Preachers of thy Word, _ 
That r Ho, through them, may'ſt cut down 


{in | 


With thy all-conqring Sword. 


3 Depart not from thy Paſtors pure, 
But aid them at their Need; 
Who break to us that Bread of Life, 
On which our Souls muſt feed. 


4 Convert all tnole that are our Foes; 
O bring them to-thy Light! 
That they and we may well agree, 
And praiſe Gop Day and Night. 


A PRAYER AFTER SERMONs 
THX Spirit grant to us, O Lox D; © 
To keep thy Laws, our Hearts reſtore; 


And caule us all with one accord, 
To praiſe thy Name for evermore. 


| SUR # 


THE LAMENTA TION OP ASINNER. 


I Lox, turn not thy Face away 
| From him that lies proſtrate, 
Lamenting ſore his ſinful Life, 

Before thy Mercy-Gate, 


GLORIA PATRI — 101 
2 Which Thou doſt open wide, to thoſe 
That do lament their Sin: 


O {hut it not againſt me, LoRD, 
But let me enter in. 


J 3 O call me not to ſtrict Account 

How 1 have lived here! 

1 For then, I know right well, O LoRp, 
Moſt vile 1 mult appear. 


4 4 Mercy, good LoRD; Mercy I aſk ; 
1 This is the total dum; 

For Mercy, Lox, is all my ſuit: 
O let wy Mercy come. 


1 
—— 


GLORIA PATRI. 


1 10 Fa T HER, SON, and HoLy GrosrT, 
1 1he Gop whom we adore, 

1 Be Glory, as it was, is now. 

| And ihtall be evermore. 


2 To Far HER, Sox, and Hor v Gnosr, 
| Immortal Glory be; 
As was, and is, and ſhall be ſtill, 

_ To all Eternity. 


3 To FaTHER, SoN, and HoLy Gos r, 

F Be endleſs Praiſes giv'n; 

Ei. Who ſav'd our Souls, when wand'ring loſt, 
| And gave us Hopes of Heav'n. 


4 Hail! noLy, noLy, noLy LorD! 
Be endleſs Praiſe to THEE ; 
Supreme, eſſential NE, ador'd 
In co- eternal THREE. 


* 


12 GLORIA PATRI- 


Give to the FarhER Praiſe, 

Give Glory to the Sox, | 
And to the spigir of his Grace 

Be equal Honour done. 


6 Sing we to our Gor above 
Praiſe eternal as his Love: 
Praiſe RIM. all ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
FaTHER, SON, and HoLy GHosT. 


7 Jo th' eternal Tyre= be givin 
Praiſe on Earth, and Praiſe in Heav'n; 
Such as was through Ages paſt, 
Is, and ſhall for ever laſt. 


8 Praiſe Gon, from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe Hiu, all Creatures here below; | 
Praiſe ni above, ye heav'nly Hoſt; 

Praiſe FaTHER, Son, and HoLy Gos. 


9 To Farats, Son, and Holy GHrosrT, 
The Gop, whom Heav'n's triumphant Hoſt, 
And ſufF ring Saints on Earth adore, 
Be Glory as in Ages paſt, 
As now it 1s. and fo {hall laſt, 


When Earth and Heav'n {hall be no more. 


10 Now to the great and ſacred THREE, 


The FATHER, SoN, and Sp1RIT, be 
Eternal Praiſe and glory giv'n, 


Through all the Worlds where Gop is known - | 


By all the Angels near the Throne, 
By all the Saints in Earth and Heav'n. 
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HYMNS SUNG BY CHILDREN EDUCATED. IN 
4 SUNDAY SCHOOLS. -- | S 
EAR, Load, the Voice of Praiſe and Pray” r 
In Heavy” n thy Dwelling-Place, 


From Children made the public Care, 
And taught to ſeek thy Face. 


2 Thanks for thy Word, and for thy Day; ; 


And grant us we implore, 
Never to waſte in ſinful Play 
Thy holy Sabbaths more. 


3 2 hanks that we hear, — But, oh! yas 
To each, Defires ſincere; 
That we may liſten with our Heart, 
And learn as well as hear. 


4 Wiſdom and bliſsthy Word beſtows, 


A Sun that ne'er declines; 
And be thy Mercy ſhow'r'd on thoſe 
Who plac'd us where it ſhines” _ 


N.. — < 
I 


OW ſad, how wretched is our State, 


What Heart can think ? what Tongue rene! a 
As ſoon as born, we go aſtray, 


And learn to tread the wicked Way: 


2 To wander prone from Virtue's Path, | 
And downward tread the Ways of Death; > Ba 
W hile bad examples all around, 

And Snares in ev'ry ſtep are found. 


3 Ah! who can bend the ſtubborn Will ? 
Or change the Heart ſo prone to Ill? 
Who will direct our giddy Youth, 
And * us in the Path of Truth? 
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4 Where is the Fount, whoſe living Stream, 


Can make polluted Nature clean? 
Who's is the Hand—Let Kindneſs tell 


The Hand, to ſave our Soul's from Hell ? 


5 *Tis HE, whoſe Pity Thouſands prove, 


Inſtructed in the Law of Love: 
*Tis He, whoſe Death Example gave, 
That He had Pow'r and Will to ſave : 


6 'Tis Hs, who open'd Mercy's Door, 


And preach'd the Goſpel to the Poor : 


To ſave the Loſt, from Heav'n He came; 


And Jesus is the Saviour's Name. 


7 To Tart we look, our Saviour dear; 


O let us find thy tend'reſt Care: 
Our youthful Crimes, O Lox, forgive, 
And all our Miſery relieve. 


8 O form our Lives to ſpeak thy Praiſe ; 


Our Hearts to love 'Thee all our Days: 
Oh! may we ever faithful prove, 
And never fin againſt thy Love. 


THE END- 
| Ivo 185 
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